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Alone, thro' unfrequented wilds 


ob e eee %%% O e % % „e e e Secs 


„ „ 6 %%% %% %% % „ 6 „66 6“ 


Arise, my sons, prepare for war —.. OS | 


Altho' soft sleep FmU U UU U 1 —626—ũũ ** 
Ask't thou how long 666 
Awake, sweet love . „e 
e 
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Glorious Apollo 
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The body of great Elizabeth 6＋6⁵³·ꝶůũꝛʒ dn 440 
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W lay and mirthful glee, 
Harmony, belong to thee ! | 
Thou, with more than chymic arts 8 
From each fibre of the heart 
Can'st extract the sigh at will, 
And the liquid tear distil : a | 
Or its joyful impulse speak, 35 g | EL) : 
Dancing on the dimpled cheek. | | 
Goddess, at this festive hour, | 
Rich libations will we pour 

of rosy wine ! 


> 836 

Thou can'st sheath the crimson d steel, : & 
Bid the soul for others feel; C12 
_ Cupids, as they wanton round, 
In thy fragrant wreaths are bound? 
Hymen's torch of hallow'd light 
Draws from thee its lustre bright: 
Friendship's transports spring from thee, | 
Sister sweet of Sympathy! wt -— 
Goddess, at this festive hour, | 1 
Rich libations will we pour 

of rosy wine 5 
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©. Flowing, gracefully behind. 
; © Sweetly sound thy silver ! 1 
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The proudest threads of Pallas' nm 
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O * ee maid 1 | Eft: 
In celestial white array{d, /- - \, - | 
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With tresses fair, which might become 
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In thy olive chaplet twin'd, 


Touch the chord! thy sons 1 NE t 


Goddess, at this festive hour, 


Rich libations will we pour 3 
of roy wine! 6 


Twas! in a 8 near Canntibh," 4: 0 
A cobler and his wife did dwell, | e £2 e e * 


— . , 8 
Their happiness r no tongue cou'd tell. Wers Raft 


But to this couple the neighbours tell us 


Did something happen, which caus'd much strife; 


For going to a neighbouring alehouse, 


Ther man got drunk and beat * wife. 


Although he treated her so vilely, 27 | 
What did his wife, poor creature do? 


Kept snug, and found a method slyly 


To ring his heart quite through and through. - 
For Dick the tapster, and his master, 

By the report that e K e 
Were both in he es, by this disaster, , -- - 375 2 2 

To gain the cobler's pretty wife. . 
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While things went on to rack and run 25 dT 


eus 


And all the furniture was sold ; |. 1-1 7 
She seem/d to approve of all was doing, 
And got from each a purse of gold. 
So when the cobler's cares were over, 

He vow'd to lead an alter'd life, 
To mind his work, ne'er be a rover, 


And love no other than'his Wife. 


GLEE. Four Voices. 3 
Appi1s0N. — 5 Stevens. 
BrlIx pA. see from yonder flowers 

The bee flies loaded to his cell; 
Can you perceive what it devours 7 216: Ut] 

Are they impair'd in shew or smell Fo 


So, tho' I rob you of a kiss Hang | 
Sweeter than their ambrosial dew, 
Why are you angry at my bliss ?? 

Has it at all impoverish'd you? 
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1 N liquid notes, e 
As music floats ; 7 N e 
Listen elves! eee 
*Tis the sound that n the spheres 1 | 67 © : I; 8 N ; 
Haste in dew bells, hide yourselyes, ops 140-206, 
Titania * ett Lg 145 | 52.87 0 
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| | LEE. | Four Voices. 
Bate Dvpiry, + © _ Shield. 


War; is love? a 2d te 8 areal? 
Cull'd in life's spring, by fancy, poor mortals to cheat; 

A passion no eloquence yet could improve, 

So a sigh best expresses the rassron or 10-2! 
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LEE. Four Va 5 
Stevens. 
Ye Spotted snakes with double tongue, 
Thorny hedgehogs be not seen; 
Newts and blind worms do no wrong, 
Cone not near our fairy queen. 
Philomel with melody, 
Sing in your sweet lullaby, 
Lulla, lulla, lullaby. 3 
Never harm, nor spell, nor char, 
Come our lovely lady nigh ; 
So good night with lullaby, 
Lulla, lulla, lullaby. - 


Weaving spiders come not here, | 
Hence, ye long-legg'd spinners, hence ; 
Beetles black approach not near, 


| Worm and snail do no offence. 


Philomel, with melody, 
Sing in your sweet lullaby, 
Lulla, lulla, lullaby. 

Never harm, nor spell, nor charm, 
Come our lovely lady nigh, - 

So good night with lullaby, 
Lulla, lulla, lullaby. 


5 


125 


(-9 ) 


CANZONETTA.. 

Mozart. 

. Shade of bliss! enchanting . Ir den 1 ; 
Thy dreams are almost oer; „ 21520808 BS - 
Bewilder'd, weary, faint, 1 stop, «Xs, ce 95 

My heart believes no more. 114 T 
Too long my wishes learn'd to stray, 5 
And truant fancy wander'd far,. 

To catch a faint and trembling ray, roo to 2203S WW 
From thy obscure and clouded star. 1% HT 

8 0 N C. 


a l . 

Wurd Bibo went Hike to the regions below, 

Where Lethe and Styx in eternity flow; ; 

He awoke, and he cry'd, that he would be row'd les" 2 

That his soul was a dry, and he wanted some sack. | 
” vou - were drunk! 127 n Charon, „you Were driink 


f Chen you died, 
« And you felt not the pai thas to denb is allied“. 


— 
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*. Take me back, roar'd out Bibo, I mind not the pain, 95 


* Take me back; take me back! let . again,” 

6 PREP ati n those e 8 
„ Drink of Lethe divine, tis the fountain of liſe, 
Where the soul is new-born; and the past is 4 dream, 
net the Gods themzelves sip db * mo: 

baren. 5 
Let the Gods, replied Bibo, drink water that 8 8788 
*© The maxims of mortals I'll always fulfil, ni 
So prate not to me, of your Lethe dns oi 2 oi T 
For our Lethe, on earłh, is a bumper anus) THY 


a 
„ % ? F 


; 
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5 Than tus to sigh our youth ny. ith N 
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DiE T To. 


* 


Tur waves retreating from the ore 


In murmurs quit the printless sand; 
Ober the green rock the surges pour, 
The white foam e on oe . 


We'll search the itores PAP waters 1 
Whether of sea- weed, or of shell; 


Till sinking in the western wave, 


The sun's last ray shall bid farewell. 
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3 EOF 1 * a 8 {1 A* 


VX gentle gales that careless blow, ren s 
Regardless of a lover's s ighs! Gi. neee 


5 streams unheeding, as ye flow. 
ie wretch, who on your margin W es 
F ar from your banks we fly to ve | 


2 14 7 
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If e is a cure for love, 27515 


oY 31 — ” = Ap. 4-4 
X 4 * LARS ON 


Hope not in vain 4 anten platte A 2 


Tho? ne'er so fair the flowers they boast my 5 


Or clearer stream can 860th thy pains, 


Or give thee back łhy quiet Iost: 155 | 


Ah no! and thou, alas! eee are at 


THO absence is 10 Cure for! love MOU 15042 


Hope no eb, resolve to a 2111 oy ö 
From beauty's Helene: py 
Tis nobler in the field to die 


\ 
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Att wood. 


- Mozart. 
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BEN Jouxzox, 


| 1 430 ea 
From Oberon in fairy land; Fin 5m 5%, roy Sort - 
The king of ghosts and Shadows there, 'Y | 5 
We fairies all, at his command, FFC 
Are sent to view the hut . [203 .L 
What revel rout em vim, roy Teal 
Is kept about, , | e volt , 25] ft: 
In every corner where we 895. 
We will o'er-see, 5 
And merry be, N 2 $21 
And make good sport, with ho, bo hol. 4 FA 
When lads and lasses metry > ies e haart 77 
With possets and with juncates fine; 
Unseen of all the company, An A 
We eat their cakes and sip their wine; 2 4% Per 1 q 
O then what sport, 3 
The wine runs short, 
The blushing cheeks with anger glow: 15 : 
Their cakes they miss, 5 ; 
And shriek, who's this? : 
We answer nought, but ho, ho, ho bt e att 
By wells and rills, in meadows green, nl 
We nightly dance our hey-day-guise3_ - -- + + 7 
And to our fairy king and queen 


We chaunt our moon-light minstr sies. 
Fiends, ghosts, and $prites, * 


| Who haunt the nights . 5 a 
The hags and goblins do us know me a 14 2 
And beldames old | 1 3 
Our feats have told; la dana as 


So frolic it, with ho, ho. nr 
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EEE. Four Voices. 


SukpnERDs, I have lost my love, 
Have you seen my Anna I 
Pride of ev ry shady.grovey” tte ents i et F 
Upon the banks of Banna? oe oo W 
I, for her, my home forawoky PT WHO Pfr; 5 
Near yon misty mountain 2b 
Left my flock, my pipe, my crook, 3 
Greenwood shade, and fountain. : 
Never shall I see them more 
Until her CRT ; | en G's S he BG. 7 
All the joys of life are o 'er, e ee brows Te erh. 
From gladness chang'd to mourning. TVC 
Whither is my charmer flow n ẽ W 45567 3 


Shepherds, tell me white!!! 


Ah, woe is me! perhaps she's gone rie | 1 
For ever, and for W e BNN Ne ns © 
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G * E. Five Voices, © An! TELSU" e wy 
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SHAKSPEARE, 7 | | 2s Steven u . 


TI was a lover, and his lagey 
With a hey and a ho, and a hey nonino, 
That o'er the green corn fields did Pass, * . 
In the spring time; e hs 8 
Tbe pretty spring time, when Mido king Is TY a3. 
"oy ding a ding, sweet erin ow the qpring. 
$47 [+ ien tos 0 
And e n . ae & 365 e 2541 
With a hey and a ho, and a hey noninoy + 200 40 
Now love is crowned with the © prime, [Seo e oe: wel 
In the spring n 5b! M tt 
The pretty spring time, when vices do Ang $43 200 iT 
Hey ding a ding, sweet lovers love the spring. | 


( #3 0 
LEE. een % W 
„ 1 A Atwood. 
Ser! o'er the hills the Mia ie 1 


And stronger grow the beams of daß: 10 
Mark! how the flocks wind o'er their brow, 1 

In vain to shun the scorching ray. 
Home ward we trudge—with grateful pou „„ 
And wish our 1 „1100 t 
Merry should the peasant be, 
Child of health and labour he! | 
Nature still with fav'ring smile | ena 
Warms his heart and sweetens 7 dem r &) 
Rustic forms and souls of glee, | 
Merry peasants we will be! 


55 We the purest love can end- 
: Faithful vows as well as kind: 
Lightly then trip life away, 
Singing love's sweet ee "i | 
Nature wills we should be free 
Merry peasants we will be! 
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Mrs. RaTCL1re, Percy, 


| Sort came the breath of spring: $mooth flow'd the tide, 
The deck was throng'd, the farewell signs appear, 
The anchor weigh'd, the sails expanded wide 
Mute is each tongue, and eloquent each ter. 2 
The breeze of Eve moans low, her smile is oer, EOS 
Now sails the vessel t'ward the crimson Wet? 
The sailor youth he climbs the mast once more,, 
To xe the coast where all his wishes ret. 


* 


Xt * 2 


The storm of midnight wells, the. sails-ars furl'd, 
Fast oder the waves the wretched bark is hurl'd—— 5 
Deep sounds the lead; but finds no friendly r 148 
« O Ellen! Ellen! e must meet no more!? 
Fierce o'er the wreck the whelming e par 14 5 
The helpless crew sunk i in the roaring main: 113 N 
Henry's faint accents trembled in the blast, 12 * Ei e 
« Farewell! my love! we ne'er hall meet again!“ 
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GLEE, Five Noire. Aileen 10 lite 

SHAKSPEARE, aid vated en 


O MISTRESS mine! Where are wy PEE ag 
O stay and hear, your true love's coming, * | 
That can sing both high and low 3 nen 
Trip no further, pretty sweeting, 
Journies end in lovers meeting, 
Ev' ry wise man's son doth Know. Wx. Fr 


+ „ 241. 1612 4 


What is love ? 'tis not heresſteſt, re , 


> *x a * 
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Present mirth has present laughtery 
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What's to come is still unsure: OY OW ERS 
Is delay there lies no plenty... 
Then don't leave me, sweet and wan, 1 
Youth's 8 wont endure. — 
. | * WES STS 4 5 1 q 
— ES 
cars Weit RAS een ts; rome TOC 
„ GLEF. we, Voices, | 
Barz DDE T. | ben 02 Se. 
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SHouLD mixth As 3 Fe 5 8 . 


They recruit her bright lamp with a flask of good wings 
When the glass circles round and our spirits improve, 


How sweet flows the bumper to friendship and love. 
5 * 
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SuAKkSPEARE. 


Sick n no more, ladies, eigh no more, 
Men were deceivers ever, 

One foot in sea, and one on shore, , 
To one _ constant never: | 


Then sigh not so, but let them go, 
And be you blithe and bonny, 
Converting all your sounds of woe 

To hey, nony, nony. 


Sing no more ditties, ladies, sing no more, 
Of dumps so dull and heavy; 

The frauds of men were ever so, 
Since aummer first was leafy 1 

Then Sigh not so, but let Fa go,. Pigs 
And be you blithe and bonny, 

Converting all your sounds of woe 

To hey, nony, nony. 


a — » . 
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| LEE. Five Voices. 
Hey wooD. 8 
| Pack clouds away, and well a, 
With night we banish sorrow; 
Sweet air, blow soft, larks, mount alofſj 
Io give my love good morrow. g 
Wings from the wind to please her mind, 
Notes from the lark I-II borro-ã 
Bird, prune thy wing, nightingale, sing, 
To give my love good morrow; | 
Notes from them both I'll borrow. 


Stevens. 
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Wake from thy nest, robim red - brea | 
Sing; birds, in ev'ry furrow; ae I BIG n 

And from each hill, let music shrill 4 25 38 2 
Give my fair love good morrow. = _ Los 3 0 5 af 

Blackbird and-thrush, in ev'ry. bush, 10 = "2 5 3 0 
Linnet, and cock sparrow; e ee eee 
ou pretty elves, among vourselves, 5 4 
To give my love good morrow. Tho 5 
Sing, birds, in ev'ry furro x. , ee is 


. * 88 7 . bs "Ix | * 
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GLE E. Four . 
Maxx. d at 3 Stevens. 


vi Bil rd o 
Wurd the toil of day ee ene en 
And the sheep are in the Wa „. how _— b ee Tt 

And when across the broomy heath 
The whistling winds blow cold; 

When the village dogs, in fear, 
At the moon begin to howl, * - © | . 
= And from some tott'ring wall i Is Youre” 1 ie 

The melanchdly owI: e 

Then every danger is . 
And gloomy Spectres glide,” : 

While through the air, with dire eien, 
The witch and _— ride » 7; 
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THE 14; 9444 £4 4 EY IS # 1 F 8 4 


8 W i, 6 41 5-4 


* 
F 
* 914 
910 eee. 
* 


|| || SICILIANMARINERS HYMN. ee * 


O be debe + NIA ads d n 
AWG # 
Dulcis Virgo Marz: aniy ob-. 0 
Mater amata 91 2644 eblix aud on nod fy 
Intemerata, 02 194 fi al is 140 
Ora pro nobis. 


(al | 
| LEE. Five. Voices. N * 
FrxoM THE RSIC, he is WM 237K | 


Tuv form has a resistless grace, ' . * 
And gladness is thy resting-placez | 
Ah, soft enslaver of our minds as AS 
'Tis from thy magic tenderness, © 
When that fair hand I fondly press, [OLI $1 
"I my full heart contentment Hide! 1 


Thy coyness, „ iN 1 Se 
Thy dimpled smile, thy cheek of down, fern 
And the dear mole that on it lie | 
Thine eye and eye-brow arch'd so rue, h Jet 
Thy step, majestic to the vier 
All * delight my soul urprixes.: 
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GLEE. Three Voices. 
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Harmonized is Ste: VE NS. 
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Ys chearful virgins, have you seen 
My fair Myrtilla pass the greenbi . 138 cola E 
To rose or jess' mine bowr?ꝰ - - 5 55 46107 9 
Where does she seek the woodbine thade 75 
For sure ye know the blooming maid, 
Sweet as the May-blown flow'r. | 
Her cheek is like the maiden rose 
Join'd with the lily as it blows, _ - 0 1 


Where each in sweetness vie: 5 „„ —— m— 


Like dew-drops glitt'ring in the moru, 


When Phoebus gilds the flow'ring, thorn, = 
Health sparkles 1 in her eye, 5 
5 


NS 
Mrs. CowI EY. „ie 
| Crarnminc to love is morning's hour, 
When from her chrystal roseate towr, 
She sees the goddess health puruee 
The skimming breeze through fields of dew. - 
Charming the flaming hour of noon, 
When the sunk linnet's fading tune. 
Allures him to the beechy grove; 
Or when some cragg'd grotesque alcove, 
Sounds in his ear its tinkling rill, 
And tempts him to its moss-grown sill. 
Most charm'd when on his tranced mind, 
Is whisper'd in the passing wind, 
The name of her whose name is bliss, 
Or when he all unseen can kiss 
The fringed bank where late che lay 
Hidden from the imperious day. | 
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1 GLEE. Five Voices, 


1 N OW is the month of maying, 
When merry lads are playing. 


Each with his bonny lass, 
A dancing on the grass. 


Fa, la, la, la, a, &c. | | 


Leave "TOY care, and sighing, | 
Remember time is flying. 


Then quickly haste away, 
To keep this holiday, 


Fa, Ia, la, la, la, &c. 


1 e 


Morley. 


Fa, 14 12, aj ay Kc. 
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B LOW, blow, thou winter wind, 
Thou art not so unkind | 
As man's ingratitude z 
Thy tooth is not so keen, 
Because thou art not seen, 
Although thy breath be rude. Ws 
Heigh ho! sing heigh ho! unto the green Ke E875 
Most friendship is feigning, most loving meer folly : 2 
Then heigh ho! the holly, this life is most jolly. 


Freeze, freeze, thou bitter 1 
Thou dost not bite so nin 
As enefits forgot: | 
Though thou the waters wt 
Thy 5ting is not so sharp 
As friend remember'd not. . 
Heigh ho !. sing heigh ho! unto the green holly, _ 
Most friendship i is feigning most loving meer folly.; 
Then heigh ho! the holly, this life is most jolly. 
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VE British. youths, — danger e, 
When riding on the mountain wave 

Ye guardians of old England's — * tor 61 b 

Auer, assert your country" eee Won 5/00 

Our tars, so fam'd in story, . 11 

r 1 oi ni and aces od and 

- Than bahn M 20d ll PENS RT” 

And tarnish Britain's glory. 2 


7 


( ao ) 
Proud France chall long attempt, in vaing 
Upon'the azure flood to reign ; 
She fain wou'd England's birthright Seize, | 
And wield the trident of the seas. ; 
But tars, so fam d in story, Sc. er, 


* 


This trident is {REN George's right, 25 
Confirm'd by many a hardy fight; ; J | 
And they who wrest the same * 

Must fight in blood from day to day. 


For an 10 o fam ' d in oy, . © | = | 
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The ROSE- BUD, 


A ROSE-bud, = Lydis't to 2 ed 
Hlad been wash'd, lately wash'd; by a show'r, 
The plentiful moisture encumber'd its head, 

And weigh'd down this beautiful flower. 

I hastily seiz'd it, unfit as it was, 2 

For a nosegay, so drooping and . 0 
And swinging it rudely, too rudely, alas! 


I snapt it, it fell to the ground. 


"And such, I exclaim'd, is the pitiless part 
Some act by the delicate mind, 


Rogardless of wringing and breaking the e. 


Already to sorrow consign'd. 


This delicate rose, had 1 shaken it less, © | 
Might have bloom'd with the owner while: 
Thus the tear that is wip'd with a — 


May be follow'd Oye wu enen 
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w ee 40 1 Sinead 
"< home my JS eyes vi _ + FET 1 


Which, oh! too long have dwelt ou thess '... 8 8 

But if from you they've nn 1 SF 290 
To aweetly mile ES} 
And then beguile, Tl ee 


** the deceivers, keep Gaye an. e e e 


Send back my . heart again, 4% n S A 
Which no unworthy thought could stain: Nc S MH 
But if it has been taught by * 
To forfeit both n, yo oo} 7-20 ICS 
_ Its word mn oath, n eee 
Keep it, for then 'tis none of mine. unn iwnow tab amt bY 
tik $A 1wo0y tort ige | 
— Tag " | 5 2 I 
SHAKSPEARE. ; 4250 a1 e 36932962 Bl Ee 


| Tux d cloud cap't towers! 1 the gorgeous palaces! | ” 
The solemn temples ! the great globe inelf A the 
Yea, all which it inherit, Shalkdissolve! ' ; 
And like the baseless fabric of a vision T 
1 not a vrecle behind Hilo, M ene 


* Tas * „ * 532 
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SYS, HE yn Tony : 021k 55 * 15 zh AI 


422 | #4 4 en 
* 40 Türe Wee, e 
In gi ou im 50s pe 5 e Bag. 
Ei 1090 ches, W kan, A 528 , ch 
And plig hted an eternal vow 3 715 2 HT - <2 
88 ty! ere thy face INTL: 45 . 6 ky 8! 26 _ we, . 
Twere p © Perjuty to loue thee'now, .. | Lact vale 2 
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| theplainpf death! ! Still 5 
—the. tuneful voice of Cal. 'He sung of the companions of 


C an } 


ya, EE ThreeVoicw. 1 n 
Ren ns Parc, 5 1} 2+: » Stevens. 
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Barmy gale, I prithee . en ien Tr 
Whence those wings in Nee Pg Sy V 415, 75 12 
Ober! my love you chanel to striy, | nend 
She OR ang treat LOS. K Fg: 16 v6; 7 r 
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Other sports from hence e: it 


With the tresses of her hair, LPT Vm Ans. 


| What have oed bonn on daid'V7 


1 ; 8 
K # 1 2 * 
111 290 2601 N 


4 2 JU $3 * 
* * n. We ©: 
Yield Narcissus! In her eye _ —_ $3443} 2 5 1101 Se 
115 Sr (Th 7 n 
See what tipsy brightness ins; „de Bite Piet 2d. 1 
„ inf W 5 | 


AE . OS S653. 1 n 
There delicious languors lie, © 1. e eee Wok 


© Drooping grief) your 1 lustre dim. 15 


X *q- 4-4 10 — 2 [4,2 ern 111 _ 5 in 
an chuse N 
Wust is sweetest, what is best: 


All things else you would rege. 5 
If with her you might be blest. *** N 
a SENT . N 18 7 id 1 
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2 "Ts VIS 10 i } 
Tur stars of the 1858 85 arise: 1 55 y chew their heads of bre, 


through the Aying Mist gf. Creed zlent and dark i is 
heath arose in my ear 


the misty 
our youth; and the days. of former years; When we, 3 
> hall, and Sent round the | Joy of 'of the Shell. be Bbosts ts 3 


those he sung came in the rust ling s blasts. l "They \ were seen 
bend t' ward the sound of their praise. O that thou would'st 


623) 


cone to my hall when 1'ni alone Beit And thou * 


& my friend. I hear thy light hand on my harp, Well 
it 3 on the distant wall, and the feeble sound touches 1 =y 
ear. But thou Ferri N. in the murmuxing blast; and 
the, winds. Whistle thro” the grey hairs of Ossian, Thus shall 
we pass O warriors! like the Chiefs of the times of old: for 


ine valiant, wust. one day fall. But che beams of our fame. 


aun rise in * War ae 10 Fuel to Scher days, 


S117 : e1n9y Me Ve D 75 iges :omadioimen 2s : lei acct 
ii teat ae. | goon 43 = / Le Hine OF fE * 
ef) nt 01 1 r e ved e 
— < bs. F nA eib vis 10 i 


V \ 10 7 $0 & duck, 0 87 e ike 1 5 
Shadowy cloud? Death. 3 is ; trembling in his hand. his e 


are flames of fre! Son of the, 1715 But! retire, call by thy 


2 B 37 
winds, and fly : retire thou'to thy cave. But le Jet et vs 5 15 2 
moss y fount; let us hear the mourtiful, voice of f the | 


when it Sighs e on the grass of Ale cave. . 
Tg r +. 1 


* Se Five ell 
OssiAx. 165 2350 1 won Hit rere. 


Soze of my heroes ue 1 her t the sbünd of death on on 
the harp. Bid the Sorrow Tise ; that their spirits may ay 
with joy to Moryen's ; woody hills Bend forward from yo 4 
clouds, Shosts of my father, bend! be nd! Neat. thy 

the red terror of your course. e the falling e e, 
Whether he comes from 1 distant land, or rises from! the bee 
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5 12 £ 1 ' 2485} : Ts 
1 of m fathers, weary bend! ! bend! . 
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: 8 : V. 6 27 4 that vils 1 76911 . W 1 Stevens. 
O Trov tharretes ove, round ab the thictd' of my 


fathers! whence are thy beams, O sun? thy everlastin a 
light? Thou comest forth in thy awful beauty ; the = 


hide themselves in the sky; the moon, cold and pale, sinkt 


in the western wave. But thou thyself movest alone: 10 
can be x Companion 'of thy course? The viks of the moun- 


tains fall: the mountains themselves decay with years: the 


ocean shrinks and grows again: the moon herself is lost in 
heaven: but thou art for ever the same; rejoicing in the 
brightness of thy course. When the world is dark with 
empente ; whe, thunder rolls, and lightning flies 1 thou ö 
lookext, i in thy b beauty m_the- cloyds, and, end at che 
ö 15 Thou art art, * like, N for A en; thy mn. 

1 have an 1 shalts ö leep in thy OY Ga 


2 the : py 
the vojce of the mo 42 
esd adi 106 610 g Mom 9111 we 271-44 * 
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dis "CLE Þr—Bour 3 
Harmonized hy HASA150. 
N EVER till now I felt Love's Art, Nenne 
Suess ; who i N Was that Stole WAY pay heart, . wr HR 
Twas you alone if N . Wien n 
N 1 | EPL this Rad I'm alla; , ee 1 16: | 


For you alone I'd wish to, stay, $47 118 D 12 3 $9 5 
For you alone if you delete e. wo 


„ 71 14 2114 io buf . 
e tomb l Im laid, ; ig 32! 20 


& Here lies who loy'd but one dear maid," Jen 5 x 
Twas you alone i 3 believe me. e Wed $901 7 
5 1 13 72 1 
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Faon THE ITALIAN. | | 
Wrar a frail life . in fear and trembl Past 

Form d by a breath, to perishi by a blast! W rr 
To this sad goat does (Vr mortal ran} mn: 


Dust un Mg ing und is Sd ste“ „, de Hut a % 


But yesterday the world in arms lie Ilg, 1 
No in an dae n n een C vide oll 
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SHERIDANs | Stevens 


Maxx» you 1 eye of ] R blue 7 
Mark'd you her cheek of pbseate hue 7 
That eye in liquid circles moving— * * 

That cheek abash'd at man's approving— 5 
The one love's arrows darting round— + „ 
The other — at the 2 5 = dg Cs ID 


4 Le | 5 W 
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ARCHERS, en Tout rh rg * 
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W HAT shall he 1 Sberwencdes mts ++ 13443 * ee 7 
Who numbers and best shots can boast, g 


That twang ' d the bow with steady eye, DIE ee 4M 10 
And let the best aim'd arrows RN e e % eb + 


ode an nu. — 
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Nor let him think, chat in disguise e et py oe 


Some mischief lurks beneath the ae, Ell 

For, long before his sire Was D + F-55616 oy hat 

"IP often wore a crest of horn. 

Then let him prize the Lugte my 
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| | * — X (SE TR f 
905 970 l L287 Percy; 


vum EY TO stonins, 
The wind is heard in the. mountain, and the torrent rolls 
| down the rock. No hut receives me from the rain, forlorn, 
on the hill of the winds.— Rise, O moon, from behind thy 
clouds, stars of the night appear! lead me some light to the 
place, where my love reste hem the toil of the chace.— lis 
bow near him unstrung, his dogs panting around him. But 
here must I sit alone, by the vek of the mossy stream; and 
hear the winds roar; nor can 1 hear the voice of my «ST 
no answer, nee . 


en 880. i | | HECHT, — 
1 2 a F cow wit! 7 N 
D C0; FOX. DO) 4 4, A Al _- 


r 4 neee if thy 2 5 4 vl 307 1 AN 
agen 4; 8 1 40 J 
Lrx- like a chip, i in constant motion, er 
YE Wool 9570. f 
Sometimes high and sometimes low ; 1 
Where ev'ry one must brave the ocean, 
Whatsoever wind may blow; 
If unazail'd by Squall or 1 | 
Wafted by the gentle gales z T N 
Let's not lose the fav ring wy g 


While success fttends dur ails » 17.17 1 71 * 
e r Ae e 77 «bd digit G 

Or, if the wayward winds chould blugter, Hay Nun F 
Lo art eee b! r ene 


— 
25 [4.44 33% 7230 1410 ln 


"An A from RR —— to steer ien: Gba 


Let judgment keep you ever steady: ee 
Tis a ballast never fails i LEE ad; Ard 2 
Should dangers rise, be ever ready SAS a CEN” 
To | well the we a. ins J 


1 


wn. ROT 44 
Huld 128410 add 


24 


65 1 
Trust not too much your om opinion 
{While your vessel's under way; 
Let good example bear domi nion: OISOAT 1 
That's 2 compass will not r 
When thund'ring tempests, make. you.s be 60 omni 
Or Boreas on;the zurface ils 3. 
Let good discretion guide che rudder, n be fi 15 


Nod th lead -d Ber nod yon i! 
"0142265 2 eh ia ale 1 oy [£84 19005 ECG a7 
Then, when you! re "afe. from da danger, ri 
In some welcome porti or bay. ;, He 
Hope be the anchor you confide i Sy: tr : Nit tet ni 
And care awhile enslumber'd lay: Cote | 
Or, when each cann's with. liquor flowing, * 
And good fellowship prevails; 3 
Let each true heart, with rapture glowing, . 8 
Drink Success unto our sails.“ 


” — 


> Ati br drr 


. 
— 3 * 2 


— FR : 
2 WES erdffat + > LEE Loft 45 34744 . {3950 


| GLEE. Four Veites. | : 
GAY. | "Daily. - aha; mY 


ele 


: Awake, Kolian 1 FAIT wid 14 VAG AXE 


And give to rapture all thy tremhling strings unn 
From Helicon's harmonious springs, * din unt N 


A thousand rills their mazy progress take. 
The laughing flow'rs that round them blow, 4 U 0 
Drink life and fragrance as they floß. 

Now the rich stream of music winds dene. Ii 24 391 141 
Deep, majeſtic, smooth and strong, | r g 


Through verdant vales and Ceres er RO 143! 3 : 
Now rolling down the Steep amen: 471d \. 
Headlong impetuous see it pour; At 200 217 601 bao". 
The rocks and IS. i thorns do che 9 


vo 
1 7404 H II 44 331 1 More Pe: 71 RV 


- 


' 


7 
i 
| 


— — — — 


(28 ) 
GLEE, Three Voice and; Chorus, Mer f0.47% 
| 15 TH r . 0 Pebbe. 


n Apollo f. Set Gi i an b20s 1: 0 


Wand'ring to find a temple for Ty Praise, L 
Sent Polyhymnia hither to $Hield 1 us, TSF, 2603 e . 90 
While we ourselves such pa hg alight . nk 
Thus then combining, iu „ eien 4b 00 | 3 6 
Hands and hearts joining, 1 WY ht 1 [4 9 6 : 
Sing we in harmony Archos proce 


| 1 4 2h . 4 IP +216] "1 „ 
* . A . 


11 


Here ev'ry gen'rous sentiment ninking, „ue Hue 
Music inspiring unity and joy; 616 0 26 
Each social pleasure giving and ns, me hath” 
Glee and good-humour'/6ur mou abe, nadie rt) 
Thus then combining e 
Hands and hearts Sa F167 10 WE 451.2 Me 5 82 
Long may continue drm. ind TY Arti 
ns . 
| 4 
| GL EE, ] Five Voices. 
o its 1; Bei 


AmisT the myrtles as 1 Walk, Lane alt ot cf 54 \ 
Love and myself thus enter talk 

Tell me, said I, in deep distres s, Ii Het ment . 

Where I may find my shepherdess ß ne YZ 


17171 » 


' mam: r teu: 5 An n MSUO YL of 

© — —ö H eat til and 

rk W eee 

Porz. PPpebbe. Medal, 1768. 
vl 408% ib om banner ii A 9 

A GEN'ROUS friendship Mi medium knows; 

Burns with one love, with-one resentment 3 


an shauld our interest and our passion be, 
My friend should hate the man that injures me. 


- S- 


(9 ) 
"GLEE;" Five Voices, 


MICS 24; 1.5} 
Mirror. 


| Smith. Medal 17755 


| BrEsr pair -&f Sirens, SE of heay” n's joy, 
Sphere-born harmonious sisters, voice and verse, md 
Wed your divine sounds, and mix'd pow'r employ,  , 

Dead things with inbreath'd sense able to pierce; 
And to our high rais'd phantasy present 


That undisturbed song of pure consent, 
ung before the saphire-colour'd throne 


o Him that sits thereon, 


With saintly shout and e len 
Where the bright Seraphin in burning row, 
Their loud uplifted angel-trumpets blow, 
And the cherubic host in thousand quires, 
Touch their immortal harps of golden wires, | 
With those just spirits, that wear. victorious palms, 


Hymns devout, and holy Psalms 


Singing everlastingly: 


That we on earth with undiscording voice, 

May rightly answer that melodious noise; 

As once we did, till disproportioned sin 

Jarr'd against nature's chime, and with: harsh din 
Broke the fair music that all creatures madlde 
To their great Lord, whose love their motion SWay 4 
In perfect dia pason, while they stodemd 

In first obedience, and their state of a0. 

O! may we soon again renew that song, 

And keep in tune with heav'n, till Cad. ere long, 


Io his celestial concert us unite, 


To live with e and aig! in er morn of light. — 


— 


K 


© by LEE. Three Voices. 
PeARCH?” 8 Corrzerion. Battishill. 
nnr to dust, beneath this none. : | | 
In manhood's prime is Damon laid, x ok Gig 


Joyless he liv'd but dy'd unknown 

In bleak misfortune” s barren Shade ; 125 
Lov'd by the muse but lov di in vain, 

Twas beauty drew his ruin on, 
He saw young Daphne on the plain, 

He lov'd, believ'd, and was undone ! E 
Beneath this stone the youth is laid, 

O ! greet his ashes with a tear; oh ; 
May Heav'n with blessings crown his ide, 

And grant that peace he wanted here! 15 : 


TRI 0. 
(With a double 3 for the Piano forte. ) 
OssiAx. | 5 7 XY | ; Stevens, 


O STRIKE che harp in praise of my you the lonely 
Sunbeam of Dunscaith !—Strike the harp in praise of Bragela! ' 
— She that I left in the isle of mist, the spouse of Semo's 
son !—Strike the harp in praise of Bragela !—Lovely with 
her flowing hair is the white bosom'd dau —_ of Sorglan* 
—Strike the harp in N of ae 1-1 1 


G LE E. Four Voices, 
. ee 


a Breartus : 4 ye 12 ye waters — flow ; 


Shield her ye trees, ye flow'rs around her grow ; 
Ye swains, I beg you pass in silence by, 
My love in yonder vale asleep doth lie. 


( 31 ) 
| WAR SONG. © 5 
Miss KN IE. 1 rr 


WER, sons of Odin! the returning ray | 
Will soon arise, and give the promis'd day. 

Portents of battle, from the chilly north 

Etherial warriors issue swiftly forth; 

Their beamy spears and glitt'ring arrows fly 

In lambent glory thro” the lucid sky. 

The radiant moon drives slow her cloudy car— * 

ny Sons of Odin, and 1 mY War. | 


Thrice on my bossy shield I struck my spear, 

And thrice a ghost's shrill voice was heard in air; 
The sacred oaks that skirt this sloping wood 

Are dead—revive their wither'd roots with blood ; 

The blood of foes shall fertilize the plain, 

And Odin's spirit feast on heaps of slain. 

Hark! now I hear his mighty voice from far 

Rise, sons of Odin, and prepare for war. 


* 
4 *F ; 1 ' 
— — 
ö 


LEE Four Voices 


Beaumont and FLETCHER. 8 . en Aua 


Comet. thegherts, come. away without delay, . 
While the gentle time doth stay; | LEED 

Green woods are dumb, and will never tell to . 

Those sweet kisses, and those many, 

Fond embraces which were giv'n; 2 

Dainty pleasures that could ev'n 

In coldest age raise a fire,” 28 belies 

And give virgins soft vir (bb M W442 

Come, shepherds, come away: without ay, 0 

While the gentle time doth stay. 


* 


| 
} 
; 
.þ 


4 — . — w 


CounNnincHAM. 


No birds in our hedges Shall 8 


632) 


Com, Shepherds, we'll follow the hearse, 


We'll see our lov'd Corydon laid; 
Though sorrow may blemish the verse, 
Yet let the soft tribute be paid. 


They call'd him the pride of the plain, 
In sooth he was gentle and kind; 
He mark'd in his elegant strain, 


The graces that glow'd in his mind. 


No verdure shall cover the vale, 


No bloom on the blossoms appear; 
The trees of the forest shall fail, 
And winter discolour the year. 


Our hedges So vocal before ; 
Since he that should welcome the pring, 
— SERGE IE more. 


} 


_ 9 - 
4 127 1 * i * 
x - wy rt 8 — 
1. 


SHE. F. our Voices. 


Dr. Arne. 2 


Porz. al, wont Webbe, Medal, ms 
Disconp, dire sister wok this wi power, 


Small at her birth, but rising ev'ry hour; 


| While SCarce the skies her horrid head can bound, 
F She stalks on earth, and ** * n nnn 


But 1 Peace, in angel's A by 


Descending, quells the rising storm; 
Soft Ease and sweet Content shall reign, 


And Discord never rise again. 


ha. o'er the varied 3 1 A. 


And odours breathe in ev'ry gale: 
Where sage Contentment builds her seat, 
—_— And Peace attends the calm retreat; 
My soul responsive hails the scene, 


The earth to teem, the sun to shine; 
My grateful heart with rapture burns 
And pleasure to devotion turns. 


(W 3 
.GLEE. Four Voices. 
n a Dr. Cooks. 
A S now the shades of eve imbrown_ - p 5 
The scenes where pensive poets rove; 
From care remote, from envy's frown, 
The joys of inward calm I prove. 
What holy strains around me swell, 
No wildly rude tumultuous sound; 


| They fix the soul in magic spell, 


Soft let me tread this favour'd ground... 
Sweet is the gale that breathes the spring, 

Sweet thro' the vale. yon winding stream; 
Sweet are the notes loves warblers sing, 

But sweeter friendship's.solemn theme. 


BYE 
F * | 


EE. Three Voices. „ Ty 


Or trace thro' winding woods, my way, | x 
While op'ning flow'rs their sweets exhale, 


Attun'd to joy and peace within. 


But, musing on the lib'ral hand 


That scatters blessings o'er the landing 
That gives for man with pow'r divine 


Es 
138 1 „ 


40 


| — Four Voices. 
Can: 'ST thou love and live * Ws is vo disgraced: 
Pleasure is best when it can rest, in a e embraced. | 
Rise, rise, day light, do not burn out; | 
Bells now ring, and birds do sing, 
Tis only I that mourn out, 


Morning star doth now appear, 

Wind is hush'd, and sky is clear: 

Come away, come, come away, _ 

Can'st thou love ? then burn out . | 
ee ROLE Nin Wow un 


| 25 CLE E. Three 8 
=» | Dr. Rogers, 1673. 


Cons, come all Noble 20uls, who skill d in music's art, 
Do j join in this society to bear a part; 7 
For in this pleasant grove we'll sit, we'll drink, and _ 
And imitate those chearful birds now in the spring; 

The Muses nine shall know, and all most plainly see, 
Our off ring at their Shrine is love ani ben ng 


E* I 
Pl 


. — - 4 i 1 # K : dk - 344 


5 04 


I KNOW ia bank whereon ch wild PUSH blows,” 

ene oxlips and the nodding violet grows, — 
Quite over canopy'd with luscious ES | by Tet 
With sweet musk roses and with eglantine j—- 
There sleeps Titania, some time of the night. 
Lull'd in these flowers with dancesand delight. 


; n 


Um. > 


| LEE. Three Voices. 
Au Acazo w. | 1 Trelasa. 


Coup gold dane my fceting breach, 
Or guard me from the stroke of death ; CC 
Then would I toil for precious ore, ene 

And amass a boundless stor mme. 
But since all at length must die! a eee bt 7 ET 
Nor gold a single hour can bu © : 
Let the joys of life be mine, rg rea E Fa DN 


e 


Pour the streams of rosy wine DL OR ONE , 
Let me taste in Chloe's 1W—wwi TT HT en 
All the heav'n of beauty's charms © © | 
The smiles of friendship let me prove, 

Friendship+1 is the oul of love. 95 5 7 


G LEE. Five Voice. 
DauchrzR sweet-of voice and air 
Gentle Echo, haste thee here: D r 
From the vale, where all around. eee 
Rocks to rocks return the sound: 15 

From the swelling surge that roars 

*Gainst the tempest-beaten shores; 

From the silent moss- grown cell, 

Haunt of warb' ling Philomel : 3 Fl 
Where unseen of man you lic ie 
Queen of woodland harmony. 
Daughter sweet of voice and air, 5 
Gentle Echo, haste thee heren: 

If thou would'st Narcissus move, inte 
To requite thy tender love 
From Delia thou may'st learn the art, | 
She captivates the hardest heaart. 


T9 

GL EE. Four Voices. 

Lord nn 
"1.6 * ; nymph, resume BY: reigns: | IT 2} 
Bring all the graces in thy train; | 
With balmy breath and flow'ry hand, 
Rise from thy soft ambrosial bed; 
Where, in Elysian slumber bound, | 
Embow'ring myrtles veil thee round; 35 
Awake, in all thy glories drest, 9 5 
Recall the zephyr from the west, Tſe 
Restore the sun, revive the skies, 
At nature's call and mine, arise; 
Great nature's self upbraids thy pe 
And misses her accustom'd May. 
See, all her works demand thy aid, 
The labours of Pomona fade, 
A plaint is heard from ev'ry tree, 
Each budding flow*fet waits for thee. 
Come then, with pleasure at thy vide, 
Diffuse thy vernal spirit wide; 
Create, where-e'er thou turn'st thine eye, 
Peace, plenty, love, and harmony. 


1 


1 * bb # 1 a : , ce 


MADRIGAL. ra Vece | 
Morley, 1596. 


Fair Phillis I sa Sitting all alone, 
Feeding her flock, near to the mountain side; 
The shepherds knew not whither she was gone, 
Blut after his lover Amintas hy'd':- | 

U p and down he wander'd while think was n 
But when he found her, O then they fell a kissing. 


1 


| 
CWP 3 | 
| 6 LEE. Four Voices. | 
owe. | mix. | | 
As on a summer's day, 7 56 dei PA ITE 9 if OLE D } | ö 
In a green-wood shade as I lay % S DOA j 1 
The maid that I lov'd, | EY Dag: "OTY 1+ = 
As her fancy mov'd, , : hg 1 le Drip oc 10 
Came walking forth that way: mW \ 
And as she passed b d 4503 ee i I bak 
With a scornful glance of her oye, inen 6 dai DAL. 
What a shame, quoth she, Hits ein an 10 485 A | | 
For a Swain must it be, 8 e e B ee 4 
Like a lazy loon for to lie. | 
And dost thou nothing heed. v£182 16 $320 A 
What Pan our god has decreed? | 3 16105 
What a prize to-day i | . ; 
Shall be giv'n away OO © | FR mou T 
To the sweetest shepherd's reed: 
There's scarce a single swain, $2 
Of all this fruitful plain, 1 
But with hopes and fears, TI 
Now busily prepares q 
The bonny boon to gain. 
Shall another maiden shine 
In brighter array tl than thine, 
Up, " dull swain, and make the garland mine. 
. "IM 
Dr. Cooke. 
Ws I liv 4 as ip nature _ — 
And spent my little life without a thought: 1 ons | 
And am amaz'd that — + * 1 2 | | 
Shou'd think of me, who never thought of him. 
* 


[2 
14 
7 0 


| | 


- 


A coral clasp and amber ſtuds ; 


=” 
'GLEE.: Four Voices. 


Maxtiows. 


Cont live with me, and be my lors: 1 1 


And we will all the pleasures prove; 
That grove and valley, hill and field, 
Or woods and 7 mountains n 


And I will make th&e beds *. roses, 
And twine a thousand fragrant posies; 


A cap of flow'rs, and rural kirtle, 


Embroider'd all with leaves of Myrtle. 


A belt of straw and ivy buds, 


; 


And if these pleasures may thee move, 
Then live with me, and be BY love. 


The shepherd swains shall * and sing, n 


For thy delight each May morning ; 
If joys like these thy mind may move, 
Then live with me, and be my love. 


ANSWER. | 


G LEE: Four Voices. 


\ Sin Warrzx Nalz ien. 


11 love l world were young, 


And truth in every shepherd's tongue; 
Thy fancy'd pleasures might me move, 


And I might listen to thy love.. 


But time drives flocks from field to fold, 
Then rivers rage, and hills grow cold; 
Then drooping Philomel is dumb, 

And age complains of cares to come. 


Thy gowns, thy belts, thy beds of roses, 
Thy cap, thy kirtle, and thy posies; 

All these in me can nothing move, 

To live with thee, and be thy love. 


If youth could last, and love still breed, 
Had joys no date, and age no need; _ 
Then these delights my mind might d 
And I might listen to * * 0 

: 


— 


MADRIGAL, Five Voices. 


FLORA gave me fairest flowers, 

None so fair in Flora's treasure; 
These I plac'd in Phillis? bowers, 

She was pleas'd, and she's my Pay; 
Smiling meadows seem to say, 
Come, ye wantons, here to play.. 


| 6 EEE, 5 Yoings- 


Wu EN nature form'd chat angel face, | 
She lavish'd all her store 
Be this, she cry'd, my master Piece, 
Kneel, 9 and adore! © 


. Wilbye, 


| (> ) 
| _— A F 
| | Webbe. 
GREAT Bacchus, 0 ad us to sing 7 lean __ £ 
Thou chief of the gods we assemble before thee 
; Wiine's first projector ; 

| Mankind's protector; | „ 
Hail patron of social delights! we adore has! 4 (069 40.4, 
All nature rejoic'd when thy birth was declar d. 
Behold here thy altar! and vot'ries prepar'd; 

Crown with thy blessing 

All who confessing, | 
No pow'r on earth can with thine be compartd, 


; | GLEE. Four Voices. | 
\ CHAUCER, of Planes oe Dr. Cooke. 
Fark Susan did her wife hode well maintain, 

Algates assaulted so, by lovers twaine; ; 
Now an' I reade arighte that auncient song 
The paramours were olde, the dame was young: 

Had thilk same tale in other guise been told, 

Had they been young and she been olde, 


Pardie ! that wou'd ha- been much sorer tryale, 
Full marvailous, I wot, were such denyale. SY 


pt hoy 


G 4 E E, Three an, | 1 
3 Este, 1600. 
How FOI we Fee that 1 be; | 
\ Roundelays still we sing with merry glee: Jl 
On the pleasant downs, Where, as our flocks we see, T 7 <> 
We feel no cares, we fear not fortune 8 frowns. gh anc 
We have no wy which sweet mirth confoun 


Da Capo, 


. 
„ 


6410) 
ER. Four Voices. 


n * + 
> * 


D O not ask me, charming Phillis, 
Why I lead you here alone; 

By this bank of pinks and lillies, 
And of roses newly, blown: 

'Tis not to behold the beauty 


Of those flowers that crown the spring: 90 


Tis to l but I know my duty, 

And dare never name the thing. 
*Tis, at worst, but her denying, 

Why should you thus fearful be? 
Ev'ry minute gently flying, 

Smiles and says, make use of me. 
What the sun does to those roses, 

While the beams play sweetly in; 
I wou'd I- but my fear opposes, 

And I dare not name the thing. 
Vet I die if I conceal it, 

Ask my eyes, or ask your own ; 
And if neither can reveal it, 

Think what lovers do alone. 
On this bank of pinks and lillies, 

Might I speak what I wou'd do; 
I wou'd !—with my lovely Phillis, 

I wou'd—I wou'd !—Ah }-wou'd you? 


* * 
R 
* 1 "i "I 
— n 4 1 
— — \ | 
— = 
* . > 


MiLrox. 


| Now the brighe —— star, a/ $ 3 {I 
Comes dancing from the east, and leads with her 5 
The flow'ry May; who from her green lap throws 
The yellow cowslip and the pale primrose, 


- Webte, 


on, Five Volk, 


| 
1 


. 


( 42 ) 
\Corrtins. Dr. Cooke, n n. 
How Sleep the brave, who sink to rest, ne i 


By all their country's wishes blest! 
When spring with dewy fingers cold, 
Returns to deck their hallow'd mould, 
She there shall dress a sweeter 804 
Than fancy's feet have ever trod. 
By fairy hands their knell is rung, 
By forms unseen their dirge is sung, 
There honour comes, a pilgrim grey, l 
To bless the turf that wraps their clay; 
And freedom shall awhile repair, 
To dwell a Snag hermet [jock 


2 | & ah 


> 
9 


6 LEE. Three Voices. 
„ Ravenscroft. 
Or all the brave birds that ever I see, 
The owl is the fairest in her degree; 
For all the day long she sits in a tree, 
And when the night comes, . n she: 
Te whit, te whoo, 8 
To whom drink'st thou? | 
Sir Noodle, to you! Dae e : 
This song is well sung I make you a vow, | 
And he is a knave that drinketh n now. 
Nose, nose; 
And who gave thee that jolly td now? 
Cinnamon and ginger, e 
Nutmeg and cloves, = BE 
And they gave me my jolly red nose. 


1 


MADRICAL, | Four Voices. © 10 
Mas Ana yl et Ford, 
F AIR, sweet, cried; why dost thou fly we | | 
O go not from thy dearest, 
Tho? thou dost hasten I am-nigh thee ; 
When thou seem'st far, then I am nearest: : 
Tun then and take me with vou eee 


Fie sweetest, hare is no 1 
O fly not, love pursues thee ; 
I am no foe nor foreign stranger, | 
Thy scorn with fresher hope renews me: | 
Tarry then and take me with you. | "EY 


: — ; 
a 0 


C LEE. Three Voices, | 
Dr. Mis. 

| From the fair Lavinian shore, 
I your markets come to store; N 
Muse not though so far I dwell, 
And my wares come here to sell: 
Such is the sacred hunger for gold. 

Then come to my pack, 

While I cry, What d'ye lack, 
What d'ye buy, for here it is to be sold. 


I have heauty, honor, grace, * 
Fortune, favor, time, and place. 
And what else thou would'st request, 
Ev'n the thing thou likest best: | 
First let me have but a touch of ae gold. 5 
Then come to me lad, 
Thou shalt have what thy dad 
Never gave, for here it is to be sold. 


( 44 ) > 
Madam, come, see what you lack, M7 : ; 


| I've complexions in my pack ; 
White and red you may have in this place, 
To hide your old and wrinkled face. . 
. First let me have but a touch of your sold. 
Then thou shalt seem 

Like a wench of afteen, 


Although you be threescore and ten years old. 


TIF IT 


© 4 


8 L E E. Four Voices. 
Paxton. Medal, 1779. 


How sweet, how fresh, this vernal day, 
How musical the air! 

Nature was never seen so gay, 
Were but my Silvio near. 

Hush! wanton birds, your am 'rous song 
Alarms my virgin breast; 65 Se ITT Nt I 

Retire, sweet whist'ling winds be gone, | | 
Retire, tis loves RN | 


3 


x 


GLEE. Four Voices. 

Harmonized from Gzarx JAR bo | 
BRADLEY» | by Dr. W. Hayes. 
Gentry te touch the warbling bre, | | 

Chloe seems inclined to rest; 

Fill her soul with fond desire, 

Softest notes will sooth her breast, 
Pleasing dreams assist in love, 


Let them all propitious prove. | > 


r 


Drawer, heap with coals the fire, Minen bn E 


{WL 


LEE. Four Voices. 
SHAKSPEARE., Dr. Cooke 


HRE! the lark at heav- n's gate sings, 
And Phœbus gins t'arise, | 5 
His steeds to water at those springs, | £7 | 
On chalic'd flowers that lies, | | 


And winking Marybuds begin | 55 
To ope their golden eyes; | | | 
With ev ry thing that pretty Ws x 
My lady sweet, arise. | | <Q 


GLEE. Three Voices, 


| 7 
P RITH EE, friend, fill t'other pipe, 
Fie for shame don't let us part; 
Just when wit is brisk and ripe, 
Rais'd by wine's all- powerful art. | 
None but fools would thus retire ett i 
To their drowsy sleepy bed; | 25506 2} 


- Baildon, 


2 


Bring us t' other flask of re. 1631s np A 
Foot to foot then let us drink, Til 
Fill things double to our view," 1 '1 
Pleasure then 'twill be to think 
One full bumper looks like two: | bel þ 
Fill, my friend, then fill your glas ne 
Why $hould we at cares rep ine? 
Misery crowns the sober ass ß;ĩ??teꝛg === 
Happiness the man of wine! Fo? | 


F . 
" . 1 2 " 4 - ” * 4 fn 
: #-- * © 4 7 
G ** 
+ 4 £m 4 
S 1 y ».+ » > : 2 0. [7 
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( 46 ) 
LEE. Three Voices. 


Cowrr's Anacrzon. 


F ILL the bowl with rosy wine, 
Around our temples roses twine z 
And let us chearfully awhile, 


Like the wine and roses smile. 


| 


| 


To- day is ours, what do we fear? 


To-day is ours, we have it here; 


Let's treat it kindly, that it may 5 


Wish at least with us to stay: 
Let's banish care, let's banish sorrow; 
To the gods belongs to-morrow. 
GL EE. Five Voices. 
Mas. PECEKA RD. 


SisTER of Phœbus, * queen, 

Of aspect mild, and ray serene, 
Whose friendly beams by night opp: 
The lonely traveller to chear! | | 
Attractive power ! whose mighty e 
The ocean's swelling waves obey, 
And, mounting upward, TS <1 
A liquid altar to thy praise: b 
Thee, wither'd hags, at midnight hour, 


Invoke to their infernal bow'r: 


But I to no such horrid rite, 


Sweet queen, implore thy sacred light; 


seek, while all but lovers sleep, 
o rob the miser's treasur'd heap: 
Thy kindly beams alone impart, 


To find the youth who stole my heart, 


And guide me from thy silver throne, 
To steal his heart, or find my own. 


Webbe, 


(a7 1 
GLEE, Jes Voices. 


SHAKSPEARE, 


FEAR no more the heat of the sun, 
Nor the furious winter's rages, 
Thou thy worldly task hast done, 
Home art gone to take thy wages; 
Golden lads and lasses must | 
All follow thee, and turn to dust. 
No exorciser harm thee ! 
And no witchcraft charm thee ! 
Ghost unlaid forbear thee !. * 
Nothing ill come near thee ! 
Quiet consummation have, 
Unremoved be thy grave. 


— — 


G LEE. Three Voices. 


SOMERVILLE, 


| J OLLY Bacchus, hear my pray'r, 
| Vengeance on th' ungrateful fair; 
In thy smiling cordial bowl. 
Drown all the sorrows of my soul; 
Jolly Bacchus! save! oh save! 
From the deep devouring grave, 

A poor despairing, sighing Wwain. 


. 


M 
* 


Haste, haste away, 135 
Lash thy tygers, do not stay, * 
I'm undone if thou delay. 
If I view those eyes once more, 

I $till shall love, and still adore, 

And be more wretched than before. 


Dr. Neres. 


2 
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Ireland. 
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G LEE. Three Voices. a f 
Calleots; u M. ö. 


> n to Locher and firewell my Jean, 
* Where heartsome with thee I have l 19 5 been; 
| For Lochaber no more, 
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Fresh roses here with myrtle twine; 
Like Daphne all is fair and sweet, 
But simple all, without deceit, 
3 My wine from art is free, 
. Which never woman was, 


Nor e'er will be. 1 5 
When nectar sparkles from Aar, 2 | 
And the free-hearted friend cries, come away, 
Make haste, resign thy bus'ness and thy care, 
| No mortal int'rest can be worth thy stay. 
i Here Mirth resides, here Bacchus” rites are due, 
11 Come, drink till ev ry taper Shines like "two o; 
| Till whining love in bumpers deep be drown'd, . 
And all things, like the _— glass, go round. 


| | May be to return to Lochaber no more. 
1 These tears that I shed, they are all for my dear, 
| And not for the dangers attending on war 
l if Tho? borne on rough seas to a far distant Shore, 
\ May be to return to Lochaber no more, 
| : LEE. Four Voices. "= 
jy | Dr. Arne. 
' | Maxz haste to meet the gen 'rous wine, 
[ | Whose piercing is for thee delay'd; _ „ 
| The rosy wreath is ready made, and artful hands prepare \ 
1 The fragrant oil that shall perfume thy hair. 1 » 
| 
| 
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Thus no sorrow e' er comes nigh them, . 145 
% 


Fair Flora decks the flow'ry ground, * 8 


(- 0) 
GLEE. Four Voices, | 
| {SPATE Smit i. 
H ARK ! the hollow woods resounding, | 
Echo to the hunter's cry ; 7 
Hark ! how all the vales rebounding, 
To his chearing voice reply. | 
Now so swift o'er hills aspiring, : 
He pursues the gay delight; 
Distant woods and plains retiring, 
Seem to vanish from his sight. 
Flying still, and still pursuing, 
See the fox, the hounds, the men, 
Cunning cannot save from ruin; 
Far from refuge, wood, and den, 
Now they kill him home ward his them, 
For a jovial night's repast; 


JW 


Health continues to the last. 
#4 12 : 


GLEE. Three Voices, 


And plants the bloom of May, 
Whilst ev'ry hill, and ev'ry dale, 
Appears unusual gay : | 5 
The pretty warblers of the grove \ . "i 
Assume their various notes ; | * 
Th' echoing woods responsive eu, N 
The music of their throats. 5 | 
Lead on, my Celia, quit the town, eee Oe 
And banish ev'ry care; ; 5 | 
O haste, my Celia, haste away, 
To breathe the rural air. 
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G LEE. Six Voices. | 
 BrAUMONT and FLETCHER. Mebbe. 


Hence all ye vain delights ! . 1 
As short as are the nights 84 
Wherein you spend your folly ! 
There's nought in this life sweet, 
If man were wise to see't, 
But only Melancholy; 
Oh! sweetest n 


Welcome folded arms 4 5905 eyes, 
A sigh that piercing, mortifies; _ 
A look that's fasten'd to the ground; 
A tongue chain'd ne a sound: 


Fountain heads, * n groves, 
Places which pale passion loves, 
Moon-light walks, when all the fouls 


Are safely hous'd, save bats and owls, - X IJ 
A midnight bell Ia parting groan!) |.) 
These are the sounds we feed upon! rem Ha | 


Then stretch our bones in a still, 3 valley, 
Nothing so Oy canal as ere. 


GCLEE. me Vetdes. | 
F © voce vn | Smith. 


Let us, my Lesbia, live and love, 

Nor cast a moment's thought away ; 

Whether a peevish world approve, . 8 
Or what they think, or what they sa; 


U 


(a). 
The sun that sets shall rise again 
But when our short- liv'd day is o'er, 
One long eternal night must reign, 
A lasting sleep to wake no more! 


* 
\ 


Let us then live and love to-day, - 85 7 
And kiss the fleeting hours away. | 7 | . a 
— — 
G LEE. Four Voices. Ve 

MzaRRy. C.allcott, u. 8. 

G O, idle boy, I quit thy bow'r, 

Thy couch of many a thorn and flow'r, | 

I wish thee well for pleasures past, | 
But bless the hour I'm free at last. | ra - ow 

Yet still, methinks, the alter'd day 2159 fy! ffs, if 

Scatters around a mournful ray F SINE Ea. 

And chilling ev'ry zephyr blows, 4 mee 

And ev'ry stream untuneful flows; © | L | 

Haste thee back then, idle boy, m 27 4 | * 

And with thine anguish bring thy j joy: F e fig 2.13 * | 
O rend my heart with ev'ry pain no 
But let me, let me—love again. . 


, — 4 3 — 


El. Thee Ven 5 
| Ny | f , Dr. Coole. 


1 HAVE been young, though now grown w old, 
Hardy in field, in battle bold. 


* — — AO IO a 
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( | . | 
I am young still, let who dar n, ab lat? any Yi Bb | 
I'll conquer or in combat. _: eee wort II: 
Whatever ye can do or tell, bac nitro ee | 


Lone day did you "res = lp F 


ö « 


» 


LEE. Four Voices, dT”. 
Rxrukx, return, my lovely maid, Z 
For summer's pleasures pass away, © ; 
The trees green liv'ries 'gin to fade. 
And Flora's treasures all decay. . 
No more, at ev*n-tide, waileth sweet, 3 * 
Sad Philomel the woods among; 8 
Nor lark the rising morn doth greet; : [2 
Return, my love, thou stay'st too long, wh | 
— 


SF 


CLEE. Five Voice n 112 ht 3 
" warbler, cease 55 hover, 
Pretty warbler, help a loverz 
From thy joy a moment borroẽõẽw-wn. 
Tune thy music to my sorro-w-: eg 
Join and answer when I mourn. 
To grieve alone is most tormentingn 
There's a pleasure in lamenting 
My complaint, if you return. 
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2 L E E. Five Voices, | 
. ; | Smith, 
Frora now calleth forth meh iN 
And bids make ready Maia's bow'r, 
Who still doth lie in a trance, 
Then will we little love awake, 
That now sleepeth in Lethgfy lake, 7 
And pray him leaden dur dance, "os 


| 
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ELEE Four Voices. 
Busen, * Pee, Dr. Cooke. Medal, 1718+ 


In the merry month of Momus ale e AHOO > . 
In a morn by break of day, | * 
Forth I walk'd by the wood side, 
Wbere, as May was in his pride, 
There 1 spied all alone q: F 

|  Phillida and Corydon : 

| Much ado there was, God wot, | . 9 8 

For he would love, but she would not; 

She said, never man was true; 

He said, none was false to you; 

He said, he had lov'd her long; : + | 

She said, love should have no . $7241 

Corydon would kiss her then 

She said, maids must kiss no men, 

Till they did for good and all: Gr fl 

Then she made the shepherd call ,+ + 4 4: 

On all the heav'ns to e truth 4 1 lin 

That never lov'd a truer youth. | | 

Thus with many a pretty oath, 5 

Vea and nay, and faith and trothz/ -\ ö 

Such as silly shepherds use, 1 

When they will not love abuse: | 

Love, which had been long detuded, - ©" 

Was with kisses sweet concluded 3 

And Phillida, with garland gay, = þ £0050 

Was crown'd the Lady of the May. 
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Wen sweet biene, 
My wealth and treasure; 
To haste our playing, 
There's no delaying, 
| No no no no no! it 
This mirth delights me, _ 6g 
When sorrow $spights me, 
Then sing we all, Fa- la la; 


2 


— * 
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Sorrow content thee, + 0 
Mirth must prevent thee ; | 
Though much thou grievest, 
Thou none relievest, 

No no no no no! 
Joy come delight me, 5 
Though sorrow espight me, 
Then sing we all, Fa la la. 


Grief is disdainful, 
Sottish and painful; 
Then wait on pleasure, 
And lose no leisure, 


Wan 


No no no no no! 
Heart's ease it lendeth, 
And comfort sendeth, 5 
Then sing we all, Fa la la& 


E 


MDR. Five Vaices. 
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EE. Three Voices," 5 
n 8 Dr. Arne. . 
n tes . 
Her ancient Druids first add rest: 
What aid, she cry'd, shall I implore ? ach E 
What best defence, by numbers prest ? 
Tho? hostile nations round thee rise, 99 3 
(The mystic Oracles reply'd) 
And view thine Isle with envious eyes, 
Their threats defy, their rage deride ; 
Nor fear invasion from those adverse Gauls, 
Britain's best bulwarks are—her wooden walls, 


Thine oaks descending to the main, if 
With floating force shall stem the tides, mee 

Asserting Britain's liquid reigft, 7 pn . 
Where'er thy thund'ring navy rides. 434 | 
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Nor less to peaceful arts inclin'd, 

Where commerce opens all her stores, . 
In social bands shall league mankind, 

And join the sea- divided shores; . | 7 
Spread then thy sails where naval glory calls, 49 _ > == 
Britain's best bulwarks are—her wooden walls. | k 
Hail ! ! happy Isle, what tho” thy vales 71 AS 

No vine-empurpled tribute yield, x 
Nor fann'd with odour-breathing gales, 

Nor crops spontaneous glad the field; 


Yet Liberty rewards the toil. ts n ,nicve 5+ md) 3 
Of industry, to labour prone, _ =4 
Who jocund ploughs the grateful soil, at er N : 
And reaps the harvest she has $0wn; - -  _ 1, // ; 


While other realms tyrannic sway enthralls, 
Britain's best bulwarks are—her wooden walls. 
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Lavy, when I behold the roses sproutingg , 


. 


V E be soldiers three, 


„ 
MADRICAL.. Six Voices. 

"YR 5 „ MWilbye. 

Which clad in damask mantles deck the arbours; 

And then behold your lips, where sweet love 2 
Mine wy present me with a double doubting ; 
For viewing both alike, hardly my mind supposes, 
Whether the roses be- Ow 1 or your _ n roses 7 


al ? +4 Þ i266 » 4" 9 
66 LEE. Three Voices. 1 
Ravenicroft. 


Pardonez moi, je vous en prie; 
Lately come forth from the low country, | 
With never a penny of money. 


Here, good fellow, I drink'to thee, | 


Pardonez moi, je vous en prie; 


To all good fellows wherever they 20; 


With never a r of . e 


And he that will not . me this, 


Pardonez moi, je vous en pri; A i 
8 1 __ 

Pays for the shot, whatever it is, r 
With never a my of money. $3596 6" mot od, 


Charge it again, oy, charge it _ "5091 
Pardonez moi, je v us en price 5; W 

As long as there 1 18 any ink i In my "pa e 4757 
With never a ne of mnt 1 41% ates; bit. 
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LEE. Four Voices. 
Dx. PR r. „ 


Rerv RN, blest Fu return ye ings None: 
Which led me up the roseate steep of youth, ; - 
Which strew'd my simple path with — wt i x1] a 
And bid me court chaste science and fair truth f 
Witness ye winged daughters of the year, | „ 
If e'er a sigh had learnt to heave ee e 
If e'er my cheek was conscious of a tear, 
Till Cynthia came, and robb'd my soul of rest. 
— 8o oft, so delicate, so sweet she came, 
Youth's damask glow just dawning on her cheek ; 7 
I gaz'd, I sigh'd, I caught the tender flame, 7 
Felt the fond pang, and droop'd with passion weak, 
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by GLEE. Three Voices. 
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| Ei 161 14. 4 
WI be three poor mariners, 
Newly come from the seas, 1 . ws þ 
We spend our lives in jeopardy, 4 
While others live at ease: | g 3 
| Shall we go dance the round, around, around, - i, | \ 
And he that is a bully, boy, 16] £1146. tes A. C 
Come pledge me on this ground. a. 
We care not for those martial men, 1534 4606721 
That do our states disdain, | 7 10 
But we care for those merehantmen, nnn 
Which do our states maintain e 
To them we dance this round, ee — rn 
[ And he that is a bully, boy, . 01 9 oo ae 
Come pledge me on this ground, 
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| GLE E. Four. Voices, - 
Aae Ox. * + Romney 

SwrEr N. Muse! inspire eee, e bard, 

Heroic ardor to record. © 

In vain the fervent pray'r I move, 1 805 

Hark ! ev'ry echo Whispers Love! 


I'll raise the theme to acts ach, 
Ah! no,—'tis Love,—no other sound! 
Farewell then, Patriot Hero King! 
My Muse of nought but / Love can sing. 


; = 3 / 
9 LEE. Three Voices, . 
CowrEy. N a e Battishill, 
UxpkRkNEATH this myrtle bade, | 
On flow'ry beds supinely laid, "EY 


With od'rous oils my head o 'erflowing, 

'And around it roses growing, | | 

What should I do but drink away N Aro 

The heat and troubles of the day? 

In this more than kingly state, 

Love, himself, shall on me wait. 

Fill to me, love, nay fill it up; 

And mingled, cast into the cup 

Wit, and mirth, and noble fires, © | 

Vig'rous health, and gay desires. 5 

Crown me with roses whilst I live, ; | 

| Now your wines and ointments give; 
After death I nothing crave, 5 235 

Let me alive amy pleasures have, 

All are stoicks in the grave. 
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( 59 ) 
LEE. Four Voices | 
6 LE Webbe. 


je 7 
SWIFTLY. from the mountain's bro -w , 
Shadows nurs'd by night retire, 7 oo | 
And the peeping sun- beams nau, . e A 
Paint with ell the nee woot iti bY £ 
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e O 3 ee tool lid ail AT 
On the white ne pray, 2.56: edoor bigpt gQ - 
Nature's universal song CCC 


5 Echoes to the rising e 


6 LEE. Three Voices. 
Tur hightingale, the organ of delight, © 14 
The nimble lark, the blackbird, and the e, , 
And all the pretty choristers of flight, t. 
That chaunt their music notes on ev'ry bu: 
Let them no more contend Who shall excel! 
The cuckow is the bird that bears the bell. I — 
: Mele SEES... = P 


'CLE 3 Voices. : 
Gibbons. 

Thx; silver Swan wig Ming hat} no 2 
When death approach'd unlock'd her silent throat; 1 
Leaning her breast against the reedy shore * 
Thus sung her first and last, and sung Mt 1+ ea 
Farewell all joys, O death, come close mine eyes, if 
More geese than swans now live, more fools-than „i 
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( 60 ) 
EE. Five Voices 


W. HEN, winds breaths dem alengths silent 4 


The waters curl, the peaceful billows sleep: 


A stronger gale the troubled wave awak es 


& 


The surface roughens, and the ocean shakes. 
More dreadful still, when furious storms arise, 
The mounting billows hellow to the skies; 
On liquid rocks the tott' ring vessel's toss d, 
VUnnumber'd surges lash the foaming coast: 
The raging waves, excited by the. blast, 
Whiten with wrath, and split the sturdy mast, 
When in an instant, he who rules the floods, 
Earth, air, and fire, Jehovah, God of gods 
In pleasing accenits ur Joe Sovereign will, 
And bids the waters, and the winds, be still! 
Hush'd are the winds, the waters: — 2 Wr; 
Safe are the seas, and silent as the Shore, _ 
Now say what joy elates the sailor's breast, 
With prosp'rous gales so unexpected blest: 


What ease, what transport, in each face is been, 0 | 


The heav*ns look bright, the air and sea $erene : 
For ev'ry plaint we hear a joyful strain 5 
To Him, whose pow'r unbounded rules the main. 
„ A 
, k j — —  - 
EE. | Four Voices. 


\ y HEN for the world's repose my fairear sleeps, 
See Cupid hovers round her couch and weeps; 


Well may'st thou weep, pro boy, thy power dies, 


Thou hast * when Chloe has no eyes. 
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Earl of M. — 
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GLEE. Three Voices. 


Callcoit, u. 55 


V urn Alike Sab det {05> ni HELD 2 


To wear long hanging sleeves; 
He entertain'd three serving men, 
And all of them were thieves, , 5 
The first he was an Irishman, | 
The second was a Scot, _ 1 a ebee 8 


The third he was a Welchman, 
And all were knaves I wot. 


The Irishman lov'd Usquebaugh, 
The Scot lov'd ale; call'd Blue Cap; 

The Welchman, he lov'd toasted Cheese, 7 
And made his mouth like a mouse trap. 


Usquebaugh burnt the Irichman, _ / 2 F 
The Scot was drown'ld in ale; _ 
The Welchman had like to be choak'd with a mouse, 

But he pull'd her out by the tail. / 
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8 G LEE Three Voices. 
ANACREON. | | Webbe. 


To me the wanton * insulting say, 

Here in this glass thy fading bloom survey. FX 
Just on the verge of life, *tis equal quite, 

Whether my locks are black, or silver white ; 

Roses around my fragrant brows I'll twins, Se 
* dissipate anxieties in wine. 8 
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LEE. Four Voices. 


SEN T ONE. | Lord Mornington. 
TYP 


| HxRE in cool grot and mossy cell 
We rural fays and fairies dwell; 
Tho? rarely seen by mortal eye, 
When the pale moon ascending high, 
Darts thro? yon limes her quiv'ring beams, 
We frisk it near these crystal streams; 
Her beams reflected from the wave, 
Afford the light our revels crave; 
The turf with daisies broider'd o'er, 
Exceeds, we wot, the Parian floor; 
Nor yet for artful strains we call, 
But listen to the water-fall, 
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6 LEE. Four Voices. 
Grar. SEL ; 
T nyrsrs when he left me swore, 
In the spring he would return; 
Ah! what means that op'ning flow'r, 
And the bud that decks the thorn ? 
Twas the nightingale that sung, 
"Twas the lark that upward sprung. 


Idle notes, untimely green, 

Why such unavailing haste ? 
Gentle gales and skies serene, 

Prove not always winter past; 
Cease my doubts, my fears to move; 
Spare the honour of my love. 
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Os81AN. 


Pack to the al of the heroes, 
Their deeds were great in fight; 
Let them ride around me on clouds, 


Let them shew their features in war; ; 


My soul then shall be firm in danger, 
And mine arm'like the thunder of heav'n: 


But be thou on a moon-beam, O Morna, 


Near the Window of my be, 
When my thoughts are of peace, 
When t the din of arms is past. | 
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G LEE. ö Three Voices. 


O COME O bella Vardor de vini, 


* 


Piu coralini tuoi la-bri fa, 
Bacco vi stilla, suave umore, | 
D*un tal sapore che amor non ha, 
Bevil' O cara, quando ha la spuma, 
Tal si costuma gustarlo qui, 
Cosi gridando l'ama il francese, 
Cheto l' Inglese l' ama cosi. 
Ma cara luci voi non vedete, 
Qual altra siete sui Vabri Sta, 
Aita il core ch* &utto fübco, 
Et a poco a min mancando va. 


Si bella Dori godiam che il giorno, N 
Presto è al ritorno presto al partir, | 

Di giovanezza godiam il fiore, 

Poi l'ultim' ore lasciam venir, 
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8 „EEE Three Voices, 
Fawrrs. 1 Baildon, 
W maT Ansereon lob -d we drink, 
Press it closely to the lip; 


Misers, can ye sleep or think, 
nn such nectar here we N 3 


vc gay honest Horace would take off his flask, 
While Ovid in love play'd the fool: 

Come, broach the Falernian or Massic old 4 35 
And follow gay Horace's rule. 


wa the whining lover Sigh, 
All his tears are shed in vain; 

But a bumper can supply, 
Ev'ry tear that lave can drain. 


Es was ne'er a treasure, : 
Drinking is a pleasure, ; 
Then fill your gen'rous goblet high! ! 
Let your glasses gingle 
Thus our joys we mingle, 
Drink, sons of Bacchus, till ye die. 


„ | 
6 EIS: Four Voices, 


Norr%, N. a. 


O v William” s tomb, with silent grief opprest, 
Britannia mourns her hero now at rest; 

Not tears alone, but | Praises too she gives, 

Due to the guardian of our laws and lives : 

Nor shall that laurel ever fade with years, 
Whose leaves are water'd with a nation's tears, 
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GLEE. Four Voices 
| 8 * | | Webbe. | 


Risx, my joy, sweet mirth attend; 

I'm resolv'd to be thy friend; | 
Sneaking Phoebus hides his head, i 17 
He's with Thetis gone to bed : | 
Tho? he will not on me shine, 

Still there's brightness in the wine; 

From Bacchus I'll such lugtre borrow, 

My face shall be a sun to-morrow, 
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or EE. Four Voice. EE 
© | Dr. Cooke, 


Is paper case, hard by this place, HS Ne 

Dead a poor dormouse lies; OY 

And soon or late, summon'd by fate,  *_ 
Each prince, each monarch dies, | | 


Ye sons of verse, while we rehearse, _ | 2 
Attend i instructive rhime; 1 55 

No sins had Dor to answer. ol 1 os © 
Repent of your's intime. | 


5 ee Five Voices, | 
Crappock | Mebbe. . * 


You gave me e your 8 t'other day, RO 
I thought it as safe as Hy own; : HAY ; ge 

I've not lost it, —but, what can I say | ah Hae 5 

Not your heart from mine can be known! N 
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( 6 ) 
9 LE 1 Four . 5 EE 
ol mebbe. 


Taz mi ighty conqueror of hearts, 
His pow'r I here den j; 
With all his flames, his eee 
I, champion- like, defy. 


I'll offer all my sacrifice, 111 
Henceforth, at Bacchus' shrine; 0 
The merry god ne'er tells us lies, 

- There's no deceit in wine. 

LEE. Three Voices. 

Danby. Medal, 1788. 
Tux fairest flow'rs the vale prefer, 
And shed ambrosial sweetness there; 
While the tall pine and mountain oak, 
Oft feel the tempest's ruder stroke: 

So in the lowly moss-grown seat, 

Dear peace and quiet dwell ; 

The storms that rack the rich and great, 
Fly o'er the shepherd's cell. 


„ 


LEE. Four Voices. 
Danby. 
Til nightingale who tunes her onda notes 50 es, | 
*Midst flowers ne'er presumes to fix her mournful seat; 
Melodiously she sings, while hawthorns pierce her breast, 
Her voice sweet echo rings, and nature lulls to rest. 
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LEE. Three Voices, 
ers 10. _ | | Zn Webbe. Medal. 


| NN fide al mar che eme, 
La temeraria prora, : 
Chi si scolora e teme, 
Sol quando vede il mar: 
Non si cimenti in Campo | 
Chi trema al suono e al lampo; 
D'una guerriera tromba 
D'un bellicoso acciar. 
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CLEE. Three Voices. 
.SpcoLLETT. Danby, Medal, 1781, 


WurN Sappho cans the-raptur'd strain, 

The list'ning wretch forgot his pain; 
With art divine, the lyre she strung, 

Like thee she play'd, like thee she sung. 

For when she struck the quiv Ting wire, 


The * breast was all on fire; 
But when she tun'd the vocal lay, 


The captive soul was charm'd away. 


80 
[4 o 
\ 5 
3 > 
þ » Co 
TE 17 
* 
1 
= MW LESS 
< 
WEE,» 
1499 LE 7 N 
LN ED 
N 
© 
'3 8 
\ . 2 
1 R 
1 k 
5 487 v 
, "= 
- % LEI 
7 
16 
+ 
19, U 
1 *p 
"4 . 
A 
7 
* 
1 * 
* 
vB VE 5 
Th A 
? . 
11 
'NT » 
ja 2 
* * + 
. 1 
k Fay 
4 
45 { 
x 7 
„ 
a FR. 
+ 
f - » 
i d 
s - 
1 
1 N. 
* 0 1 
. . 
4 
$3 
" * 
1 
N. = *C 
8 * \ 
& 1 3 
Ie * 
n U - 
f te 
= wi 
i . 
F bY Fs 
28 
7 p 
/ —"_ 
. * 3 
; by 
* 3 % * 
122 
Wa 0 
PT y 
WOT 2 
1 = 
f 4 = 
' i * 
d 1 
n 
ql - 
4 s WH 23 
* Wy . 
: +» 
* 2* WE) 
Ev o 
: . 
1114 1 
9 
WE = 
1 4 * 
. 5 
; LW 
: 'L 
vo TY 12 
TY 4 * 
1 4 & 
1 
4 . 1 * 
1 1 
11 
N 
} !5 W468 
$] *13 3H , 
. * 
a6 iff 7 1 
1 5 . 
7 
1 K 
5 3 \ N G 
we. j \ 
\ V3 - 
* $ 
b * 
. > \ 
1 4 
: 13 
ry U » 
1 
22590 
N 
. 
. 3 
: . \ 
N A 
* 5 * 1 
n 2 
x 5 
2 1 
WH. » 12& 
t 4 1 
D 
U 1 
1 ; Wa 
v. q . 3 1 
\ Tip 
1 4 ”.- 
bs 12 
+ j 2 
4 * 12 
1 
i 4 wy. 07 
: 4 oy 
* 17 ny 85 
L . 
* +4 * = 
19 
.-* J 
TE | 
190 + 
" + 9 
75 . 
43. ” 
1 Pi 
= 
7 W 
1 1 
- - 4 
1 4h a Io: 
* 
: N 
Ml 3 1 * 
1 2 
; * 4 > 1 
1 15 y 
4 4 \ 
1 
« ©. «2; 
= va: 
. ; 
a 18 
q 35 
e 
wh A 
$1.3 "EX 
1 . FA 
1 . , 
++ + My 
: $ *- = 
1 \ 1 iv 
4 II 
: * . 
1 8 
1 
71 . 
þ 1 
1 {88 
f 44 
— 
1 * 
: " F 
; 2h 
TT > om 
i Iv 4: Ba 
3 © 4 
_ 7 L 
i 
1 . 4 
G 


8 1 , 
wm Pl N. 
* 
1 t 
W495 l 
. 1 : 
Win 1 Þ 
: 5 
Ez v 
5 ” 
8 1 
' F 4 
+ 17, 8 
* at 
I F þ * 
8 q 1 
5 . 
* 2 4 
RL * 
mY 
4 


CCI 


—— 
pl 3 


CATCH, | Three Voices, | 
Loxpd SaN DwIck. | T Baildon. 


* 
Ms. Speaker! though tis late, 
1 must lengthen the debate. | 5 8 
Question Order hear him, e 2: 4 5 x 
Pray support, support the chair! | | 
Sir, I shall name you if you stir. 


. 
„„ 
EEE. Four Voices, 3 
5 9 ü 8 i Welds, 


F " 


Now I'm a to meet th' enchanting scene, 
This is the hour the happy guests con vene; 
Welcome this kind release from care, 

What can to social joys compare 

With wine and songs rhe jovial night shall pass, 
Till morning darts its rays into my glass; 

When vine-crown'd Bacchus leads the way, 

What can his votaries dismay ? 


Ss 
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Be ours engag d in Union, Peace and "FEI 
Thus the blest gods, the genial day 1 
In feasts ambrosial, and celestial song; 
Apollo tunes the lyre, the muses rounc 
With voice alternate, aid the silver sound. J 
Wisely we imitate the Pow'rs divine, 
—— pleats SEO 


| rk. Four Voices, | | 5 
8 Mo | But ct 15. Welle. 


Sek hes n ber abe to . 
Exalt ev'ry voice, and each note loudlyswell; 
Intreat her to visit us here ev'ry night, | 

And thus by her presence diffuse new delight; 
And since che such mirth and such pleasure can bring, 
Let us Io Pœan repeatedly sing. 
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(®) 
LEE. Four Voices. | 
SHAKSPEARE, 1 e | Smiths 


Wir shall he have * kill 4 the deer? 
His leathern skin and horns to wear; 

The horn, the horn, the lusty horn, 

Is not a mY to laugh to Worms #7 


Take you no scorn . wear the horn, 
It was a crest ere thou wert born; | 
Thy father's father wore it, 

And thy father bore it : 


\ 


The horn, the horn, the lusty horn. 
Is not a thing to laugh to corn. 
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. 85 | EE. Three Voices TY 
Arenen. tete wit: 18:1: e Hedal ins, 


When g gay Bacebk# fills my breast, Iu 
All my cares are lull'd to ret; 
Rich I seem as Lydia's king, ; 2 | 
Merry catch, or ballad sing: 
Ivy wreaths my temples shade 
Ivy, that will never fade; 
Thus I sit in mind elate, 
Laughing at the farce of state; 7, 1% 5 
Some delight in fighting fields, 2 31 
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Nobler transports Bacchus yields; A 2 IE 5 Hp 
Fill the bowl, I ever sac vat 
Tis better to he n than dead. . ee AIR | i 
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LEE. Four Voices, 
AxNvAL REciISTER, 


ABE the white hours for ever fled, 


That us'd to make the cheerful day + 3 


And ev'ry blooming pleasure dead, 

That led th' enraptur'd soul nf 
Too fast the rosy-footed train, 

The blest delicious moments Past 2 
Pleasure must now give WAY to pain, 

And grief succeed to joy at last. 
O! daughters of eternal Jove, 
Return with the returning year; 

Bring pleasure back, and smiles, and love, 
Let blooming love again appear. 
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RAN NIE. 


W HILE the moon-beams, all bright, A 


Give a lustre to night, _ 

I'll weep on his dwelling so Narrow, 
And high o'er his grave, 

The willow trees wave, 


Who died on the banks of the das ts 


Twas lk this as, 
Hand in hand as we stray'd, 
He fell by the flight of an arrow; 
And fast from the wound, | 
His blood stain'd the ground, 
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| Who died on the banks of the Yarrow, 95 
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a Three eres 
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TWEED-SIDE. Four Voices, 
Harmonized by Corrs, 5 


3 beauties does Flora dicckovet: ; £67 i ti a 
How sweet are her smiles upon Tweed ! ie Ni 

Yet Mary still sweeter than r W | | 
Both nature and fancy exceed. | | 

No daisy nor sweet blushing rose, EF 

Nor all the gay flow'rs of the field: 

Not Tweed gliding gently thro? those, 

Such * and pleasure does dare ? 


*Tis she does the virgins Platt 
No beauty with her may ü it 
Love's graces all round her do dwell, 
She's fairest where thousands are fair. 
Say, charmer, where do thy flocks stray p 
Oh! tell me at noon where they feed 7 
Shall I seek them on sweet winding Tay, 
Or the pleasanter banks of the Tweed ? 
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* L EE. Three Voices. | 
Webbe. 
r * wy? we've crown'd the day, 
The hounds are waiting for their prey: 
The huntsman's call invites ye all, 
Come in, boys, while ye may. 


The jolly horn, the rosy morn, | 

With harmony of deep-mouth'd hounds : — 

For these, my boys, are sportsman's joys, 
Our pleasure knows no bounds. 


( 72) 


EE. Three Voice... 
Rv. n 1 


O: what can equal here below, _ * 14 
The life of us three brother ll! ñꝑ 
The balm of friendship sm others. 

The stream of life so smoothly flows, 7 
We scarcely feel it gliding; Lea d et nom nent A 

No dang'rous ——— 55 1 
Our bark with harm þetiding *1 1,14 

Nor anxious thought, nor teasing ma 4 
Our peace of mind destroying; 

The social glass we freely _ no-od wit Sb ich s Ha AT“ 
Thus doubly life enjoying. an e me une 

In friendship's ties so firmly . rename 10 £ 
Misfortune's storms we ee rv: 5 e an &3 5 

And ev'ry blast that would * | 
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Ek. Four Voices, 
YELLOW-HATR'D Lappiz. 
Harmonized by Corrs. 


IN April, when primroses paint the sweet plain N 
And summer approaching rejoiceth the swain, 11 
The yellow-hair'd laddie would often · times 3 . 
To wilds and deep glens, when the hawthorn- trees + groves 


There, under the Po of an doll e Re 1 red 
With freedom he sung his love ev'ning and morn; |: 
He sung with so soft and enchanting a sound, ow ore 
That sil vans and fairies unseen danc'd dee W e 
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FEET. Three Voices. 
bl . | Jackion 
Is a vale closꝰd n . re 
Where rivulets murmur, and echoes resound 7 


I vow'd to the muses my time and my cara . 
Since neither could win 1 en e fair 74 


38 WH & ft: Aer 31 


As 3 mepir-d Var 1 eee eee 1 Zed fia 
And Daphne's dear name never fell from my tongues 1 H 


But if a smooth accent delighted my ear, 


I could wish unawares that e might owes * 


2413 7 5 2 7 apt + * * IT > M4 467 EE ; 
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With Gives ideas my n 1 ee ib renn len 


To drive from my heart the fair mymph I ador'd 


But the more I with study my e „ Ke 

The deeper impression she made on eee ee BY 
2 19. 7 POE UE 4854 wt „ i 

Ah! whilst I the beauties of nature pure, 

I still must my Daphne's fair image renew, 

The graces have chosen with Daphne to rovec 

And the muses are all in alliance with love! 


G LEE. Four Voices. 

Moors n BALLAD. i OY omni 5 Callcott, 5 

Lovry seems the moon's br han. te FIVE 

To the lost benighted Swain, 55 DDE EE TH: P77 57 „ St 

When all silv ry bright she rises, it Mn (em in eon al 
Gilding mountain, grove, and bun. N WP 
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Lovely-seems the sun's full glory o Dre Ales 25 £23 £3 
To the fainting seaman's eyes, et ee 
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When some horrid storm dispersing, Nor m neu- REY 
Oer the wave nis radiance flies. nen en iin * 
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Nos blazing gems,” nor silken sheen, n 


Bespeak the wearer's heart serene; iin zit rin e 45 
Nor purple robe, nor tissued ves 
Proclaim the calm unruffled rade nes 18551 435 
The crimson mantle, and the jewell'd crown, | 
Fair peace forsakes, well pleag'd-to/own/ ů Dm 
The shepherd's simple garb and russet go.]. r m. 


Sweet peace forsakes the crouded streee e,, 


And shelters in the calm retreeee :e: 
With solitude the charmer dwells, 1 fe 
Midst rural meads and flow ry dellss 
She Shuns the eostly feast, and rare, an VIC. at 244! | We 


Contented with the shepherd's fare; 


She scorns the roofs where nobles dwell, 
And seeks the rustic's humbler cell; 
She slights the miser's glitt'ring hoard, 
The j Joys of wine, and plenteous board; 1:45 1 
Fair virtues livery she wears, Ar ler: ii en 91 1 L 
And all the joys of life are hers. Ai Ie 9 ann: 62 


Noa eee eee 2 
My lover could imp art:: 
He gave a boon I valu'd more, * 2 . 5 
He:gave me:ralt:higchearti neue to r 
Gay now for me, in arch, of gu, 
From shore to shore he flies 
222 riches to bin, dove nh ga Tf 
When love is all I prize! 


0 75 13 2 
e E. Three:Voich. 
on | | De, Arn. 


Wo ask me, dear 1 for an emblem that's _ 
And clearly explains the true medium of life: | 
I think I have hit it, as sure as a gun 
A bowl of good punch and the medium are one. F 
When lemon and sugar so happily meet, 14 
| The acid's corrected by mixing the sweet; 
WE The water and Spirit so luckily blend, 13:4 
That each from th' extreme doth the other defend... 
Then fill up the bowl, rot sorrow and strife, 
A bumper! my boys, to the medium of life: 
Which keeps our frail state in a temper that's meet, 
Contented in blending the sour with the sweet. 1; 
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LEE. Three Voices. 


% 


Ord Barran. 5 | ro, W | Callcott, 1.8. 


You, gentlemen of 3 that Jive at home at ease, 
Ah! little do you think upon the dangers of the seas; 

Give ear/unto the mariners, and they will plainly e 

All the cares and the n when 15 stormy winds do blow. 


If enemies oppose us, when England i is at wars 
With any foreign nations, we fear not wounds nor scars, 
Our roaring guns shall teach dem our valour for to Kno-. 
Whilst * reel on the heel when the stormy winds do blow. 
N Then, courage all brave mariners, anc dhe hin" 
Whilst we have bold adventurers we ne'er shall want a — 3 
Our merchants will employ us to fetch them wealth we know, 
Then be bold, work for gold; when the stormy winds do blow. 
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(0 1 
Ord Barran. 
Nuwas on a market-day, 
I met the finest ram, Sir, 
| That ever was fed upon hay; 


This ram was fat behind, Sir, . 
This ram was fat before 

This ram was ten yards high, Sir, 
Indeed, he was no more ! 


The butcher that kill'd this'ram, Sir, 
Was up to his knees in blood! 

The boy that held the pail, Sir, 
Was carried away by the flood! 

The tail that grew upon his rump 
Was ten yards and an ell, 


And that was sent to Derby, E 


'* To toll the market bell. 


, EER. Three Voices 


Bird DvuDLEY. * 


How should we mortals spend our hours 7 
In war, in love, and drinking! _ 
None but a fool consumes his pow'rs | 


In peace, in n, ang. thinking. 


Time, would you let kim wisely Pass, 
Is lively, brisk and jolly.: : 

Dip but his wing in the sparkling glass, | 

And he'll drown dull melancholy, 


Callcott, M. B. 


Sacchini. 
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EE. Five Voices. : 
Ogs$1AN. n mt; 


F ATHER of heroes! high dweller of A add, 


Where the dark- red thunder marks the troubled dan, ; 


Open thou thy stormy halls ; 
Let the bards of old be near. : 4 
We sit at the rock, but there i is no voice $045 534 ba 
No light but the meteor of fire. 
O! from the rock on the hill, 
From the top of the windy steep, Fr 
O! speak, ye ghosts of the dead! _ 
O! whither are ye gone to rest ? 2976 
In what cave of the hill shall we find the depaned? 
No feeble voice is on the gale; 
No answer half-drown'd in the storm! 
Father of heroes! the people bend before thee; 
Thou turnest the battle in the field of the brave; 
Thy terrors pour the blasts of death ! 
Thy tempests-are before thy face! . 
But thy dwelling is calm, above the clouds; 
The fields of Ry rest are re pleasant. 
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| 3 Bibo thought fit from the m—_ to retreat. 
As full of champaign as an egg's full of meat; 

He wak'd in the boat, and to Charon he said _ 

& He would be row'd back, for he was not yet dead NA 
Trim the boat and sit quiet,“ stern Charon replied, 
« You my have forgot, you were. e drunk when you died,” 
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a LEE. Four Voices. 
DR. Aixix. N ppebbe. 


Wurkx, hapless Ilion, are thy heav'n-built walls, 4 
Thy high embattled tow'rs, thy spacious halls? ? 
Where are thy temples, fill'd with forms divine ? 

Where is thy Pallas ? where her awful shrine ? ; + 


The mighty Hector where ? thy fav'rite boast; 


And all thy valiant sons, a splendid host ? 


Thy arts, thy arms, thy riches, and thy state, 
Thy pride, thy pomp, thy all that made thee great ? 


But thy transcendant fame can never die; 
Fate boasts no pow'r to sink thy glories past, 
They fill the world, and with the world shall last. 


These prostrate now in Th and ruin lie, 


i wr ITY Four Voices. 


IR. EL 1 * ; #1; 
Lovers and: BAG CHANALS., nant vdT 
. Webbe. 
Lo vans. 


* * " * 1 
1 15 4 5 : ts 


Blow, my pleasure, soft love I thee — ; 
BacCHANALS. 
Bacchus, my treasure, brisk wine I will adore : 
Lovers. 
Give x me a beautiful maid to bless my . arms! , 
 BaccHANnaLls. | 
Give n me a = bumper of red, in that I view all IRE 
| Lovers. | 
Without thy joy, life soon would cloy, 
And prove a mere re disease; "Be. 


LL: . | BAcANAILSs. 
The notile j juice will mirth produce, 
And give us ease. 4 mM _ 
\ 
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" DUETTO. 
” "We An be enen „ bur 


That his life would endure, 

As of old, for a thousand long year; 
What arts might he know. 
What acts might he do, 

And all without hurry or care. 


* 


7 


4 


But we thay a but pan ea lives, 
The thicker must lay on the pleasure; 
And since time will not stay, 

We'll add the night unto the day; 
And thus we'll fill the measure. 


SO Ne. 


Tux fare well my trim built wherry, 
Oars, and coat and badge fare well; 
Never more at Chelsea ferry, 

Shall your Thomas take a spell. 


But to hope and peace a stranger, 
In the battles heat I go; 

Where expos'd to ev'ry danger; 
Some friendly ball may lay me low. 


| 1 
2 | . 


Then may hap when home ward steering, 


With the news my mess-mates come; 
Even you, my story hearing, 
With a sigh may cry poor Tom. 


"= 4 


Goodwin. 
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SONG. 

Suna. f An. 
| Wurd tis night, mine . 2 | 
And chilling mists hang o'er the-dark/ned main 

Then sailors think of their far distant home, 1 4 1 6 2 

And of those friends they ne'er may A er 3 51 

But when the fights begun 1 . ted"! 

Each serving at his gun, ah e ee, NGATW 7:6 Lab 

Shou'd any thought of them, come o'er x your x ond. 

Think only should nen be won; A % 
How 'twill cheeer $1 Jeroen Wo ids T 

Their hearts to hear, * a nie bert 
That their old companion he was one. b I. 1 


Or, my 5a. if you a mistress ; kind, 
Have left on shore, some pretty girl and true, 
Who many a night doth listen to the wind, 


And sighs, to think how it may fare with you: 
O when the fights begun, | 


Your serving at your gun. awe} HE 153 
Should any thought of bes!e come wes mo nn 3 8400 
Think ooh should the day be won; A ent u 4 
How.'twill cheer, an 549 
Her heart to hear 1 
That her own true sailor he was one. 


— N * 
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e, Five Voices. 


9 8 Fur, 1580. 
5 Wu HEN all alone my pretty love was playing, 1 
And I saw at a gaze, bright Phoebus staying, {Fs F 
Alas! 1 fear d there would be some cg 


( 8 ) = 


GLEE. Four Voices, 
Funn * | Pee. 


Fill the raptur'd soul with fire! | : 

Let the festive song go round, | 

Let this night with joy -be-crown'd.,.- 

Hark ! what numbers soft and clear, e 

Steal upon the ae eb 5:6 de 
Sure, no mottal sweeps the strings; 1 | wh 

Listen !—'tis * ting de ö 49 eps 
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SONG. 


Wo Now safe moor'd with bowl 3 e 1k vs 

| Mess-mates heave a hand with mej 
Lend a brother sailor chorus, 
While he sings your lives at sea. 
O'er the wide waves swelling ocean, 
Toss'd a loft or hurl'd below; 
As to fear, tis all a notieny?r b, 
When our time's come we must go. 
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Levis the Sixteenth? 8 re and 8 | A 
| Maynard. 
To thee, O God, I make my * appeal N . SS 


ſt l — 5 Rr 
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1 Io0o all the world, my innocence reveal; 
Forgive my enemies, by whom I die, 6+ 7364605 bp 
Through zeal misled, or cruel perfil. | 


 .. 
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HAsrE my Nannette, my lovely maid, Hog NAI. 7 


Haste to the bow'r, thy swain has mademm m: 
For thee alone, I've made the bow, 
And strew'd the couch, with many aflow'r. +: 1 
None but my sheep shall near us come 
Venus be prais'd, my sheep are dumb 


Great god of love, take thou my crook, 1 


To keep the wolf from Nannettes flock. % 1, 213 1153224 
Guard thou the sheep, to her so dear, 

My own alas! have left my care; 

But of the wolf if thou'rt afraid, 

Come not to us to call for aid. 

For with her swain, my love shall stay 
Tho? the wolf strole, and the sheep stray. * 


i 
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G LEE. Three Voices, Et | 
7 r 2 r . 1 * 1 
FF >> 4 . 1 


Brow warder, blow thy counding We te 
And thy banner wave on high; 189 HA We 
For the Christians have fought in the holy rg 

And have won the victory. 225 
Loud the warder blew his horn, | | ; 
And his banner wav'd on N 

Let the mass be sung, „ |; 

And the bells be rung, V 

And the feast eat „ | | 

The warder look'd from the tow'r on high, 

As far as he could see, ; | 

] see a bold knight, and by his ab eros, Ron I 

He comes from the east country. 


: — 
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Callcott, u. 3. 


3 
83 
Then loud the warder blew his horn, 
And call'd till he Was hoarse, 
I see a bold knight, | 
And on his shield bright,. lb n vict wen TO EY 
| | He beareth a flaming cross. Br N pit T 
| | 'Then down the lord of the * Met b ove 9% 2A 
The red cross knight to mee, ef 
And when the red cross knight * Ee” * r 241 
Right loving he did him greet. 7 off: 25rd SIRE TA 
\ Thour't welcome here, dear red cross s knight, [5 © N 34-0 
For thy fame's well known to me, 5. ib eig 46% 
And the mass shall be sung, den 457] no enlf;} asr ht 
And the bells shall be rug nt 
And we'll feast right merrily. 25. won tote te 
Oh, I am come from the holy land, 
Where saints did live and die; 
Behold the device I bear on my shield, 
The red cross knight am I : _ 
And we have fought, in the holy Man 
And we've won the victory, 
For with valiant mihgtt. 
Did the Christians fight, | Artis Toit 6 Dad 
And made the proud Pagans fly: inn 1514 l r vat WW 
Thour't welcome here, dear red eross knight, 0 8 
Come lay thy armour by, oo 24555 Anal 
And for the good tidings thou dost bring, W AA": 
We'll feast us merrily.., 1 #0 W 2 
For all in my castle shall rejoice, 5 * 
That we've won the victory z ; cr rent TEA 
And the mass shall be sung; : 2d of t 
And the bells shall be rung, ers zie 2 
And the feast eat merril7 a u 1 868 
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As I saw fair Chlora walk alone 
The feather'd snow, came softly downs rer 
As Jove descending from his tow' „ Fro! HN eh FP 
To court her in a Silver ho-w r.. 
The wanton snow flew. to bargen: Bae 213 ce Een A. 


” 


As little birds into their nest; 
But being ol ercome with whitenes there 52 

For grief dissolv'd into a ter. 

Thence falling on her garments hem, 

To deck her froze into a gem 

The wanton snow, &c. T nee 16-51 

| Da Capo. 05-ms' 1 0 
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G LEE: Five Voices. , ad ie bg 


As passing by a chady drove, Toit ty Ming AH AT" 
I heard a linnet sing, e lee e 

Whose sweetly plaintive voice of love 6114 Sb l. 
Proclaim'd the cheerful spring. tolo Ano 

His pretty accents seem'd to flow Nö by 
As if he knew no pain; 

His downy throat he tun'd so sweet, 
It echo'd oer the plain. 5 11 8 

Ah! happy warbler, I reply d, n 5 
Contented thus to be; Ant 20 1: 

*Tis only harmony and love 

Can be compar'd with then. 
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GLEE, Three Voices. 1 

1 | Brewer, 1667, . 

Tory, Amarillis, to thy Ww ain \ = 

Thy Damon calls thee back again; 
Here's a pretty arbour by, 

Where Apollo cannot spy3_ 

Here let's sit, and whilst I play, | 

Sing to my pipe a roundelay. cd pits? 
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ANSWER. | 
. "GLE E. Four Voices. : 
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| Go, Danion, go, Amarillis W hn: 2 . 
Go seek another love, # £ 
But prove to her more true: : | 
No, no, I care not i 
For your pretty arbour nigh, i b 
Although great Apollo cannot spy: * 1 
Nor will I sit to hear you play, Sig dt illot e — ö f 1 
Nor tune my voice to your roundela g. 1 { 3 

: . 
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Haxsn and TR My are think notes o& love, Ei 6th f 
 VUnless my Julia strikes the key: : 55520 f | 
Her hand alone can touch the part 
Whose dulcet movement charms the heart. 


And governs all the man, with sympathetic e. 
O Julia! 


M 


6⁹⁰ 

Ei LBB. Four Ve vices 
; $POUL. ey $a | Dr. Arne. 
Wen is the properest ny rrp Wd 
Saturday, Sunday, Monday? 6226 3 0 
Each is the properest day I think, pet aid 16 364 559 
Why $hould I name but one ay? q WHAT Es+ 24 
Tell me but yours, I'll mention W , SIG, 2348-4 544 2958 
Let us but fix on some dax. 
Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday, Friday, | 
Saturday, Sunday, n 


— 


„ 4 8 3 4 
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"PORTUGUES E HYM N. Five Voices. 


| Avesre, fideles, læti n beate, 
Venite, venite in Bethlehem; © 1: 2 

Natum videte regem angeloru um 
Venite, adoremus Dae | 


zu E. 
a 1 


82 


Deum de! Deo W de — 01 many e 
Gestant puella viscera; 
Deum verum genitum non Retum, 
ders wh adoremus Din. b 
Lin, qui natus die hodierna, 
Jesu, tibi sit gloria 7 Fe 
Patris æterni verbum caro fac tum, 


Venite, adoremus Dominu mum wn ; | 
1 8 | LS J Vibe £3147, 

Cantet nunc Io chorus angelorumm 

Cantet nunc aula cœlestium; 

Gloria in excelsis Dol! 

Venite, adoremus Dominum, 1 x 


6672 


Cawruo ax. ABELARD. J. V. Callcott 


An, why this boding start, this sudden Pain, 

That wings my pulse, and shoots from vein to vein ? 

What mean regardless of yon midnight bell, 005 

These earth-born visions, saddening oer my cell: 

What strange disorder prompts these 2 glow,” 

These sighs to murmur and these tears to flow)! 

Sleep, conscience, sleep, each awful thought be drown'd, 

And seven- fold darkness veil the scene around, / 

What means this pause, this agonizing start, 

This glimpse of heav'n just rushing through my heart? 

Methinks I see a radiant cross display'd, | 

A wounded Saviour bleeds along the shade: 

Around th'expiring God, bright angels fly, 

Swell the loud hymn, and open all the sky. bn 

O save me! save me! ere the thunder roll = heat; | — 
And endless terrors swallow up my soul. | 


Fly ! for justice bares the arm of God, Wat 
And the grasp'd Vengeance only waits His nod! 
e | 
ALONE thro? unfrequented wilds, r WII 4 1 | 52 | | 
With pensive steps Iro pve AV its {MIN 
ask the rocks, I ask the streams, Vos ee be 14 — 
Where dwells my absent love. ARE 7 5 
The silent eve, the rosy n 42167 b 3 mourn lend nt 
My constant search survey j oil Ws yn gl te On. 


But who can tell if thou my dear, 
Wilt &er remember me? 


( 8 ) 


LEE. Three Voices. a 1 oo A 
* „ Stevens. 


. foolish boy; give wen, | 


Cease thy bosom to torment; lg I op ivy 
Prithee, Sigh and whine no more, - te ran 
Come with me and taste nee tie WH te 5 l n U.. 

12 . 


Love's a foe of thine and min, 
Let' $ drown the god quiron, (WPF 03% 25 


n 


222 f3 IEF i 


EE. "Fo Voices, 


: | 4 communal ics | = 79 
Harcron Aaland wars are arge e * | 
You shall find whene'er you sail, MONIES E200 8 a 
Tritons all the while attending ro * 0 e wa , 
With a kind and gentle gale 

No stars again shall hurt you from above, | 

But all your 9 955 shall 5 in peace and love. 

| BI i. 
Mas. Rarciirr. 7 5 Percy. 


Down. down, a thousand fathom We "ON C3 
Among the sounding seas I go, * + +6 
Play round the foot of ev'ry steep, N N 
Whose cliffs above the ocean grow, 8 | T 
„FE —T 8 
And hear the surges roll abvſe . 
And thro the waters view on high, OPT DE Ret V 5 


The proud ship's sail and gay clouds move : 0 
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And oft at midnight's stillest hour, 
When summer seas the vessel lave, 
I love to prove my charmful pow'r 

| While floating on the moon- light wave: 
And when deep sleep the crew has bound, 8111 
And the sad lover musing lens 
O'er the ship's side, I breathe around, 
Such strains as speak no mortal means. 
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Sometimes a single note I swell, 

That softly sweet at distance dies 

Then wake the magic of my shell, 

When choral voices round me rise, 

The trembling youth charm'd by my strain, 
Calls up the crew who silent bend, 
Ober the high deck, but list in vain, 
My song is hush'd, my wonders end. 
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GLEE. Five Voices, 
| | —— + 
Pocvrum elevatum, 
Quod nobis est pergratum; 
Poculum elevatissimum, N 
Quod nobis est Persien; Ke 
Bibamus ! CARS 
\ Bibe, totum extra, 11 
Nil manet intra; 5 
| Hoc est bonum in visceribus meis, ep 
4 Hoc est bonum in visceribus tuis; * 4 


38 


Et nos con sequimur laudes tuas. 
O Quam bonum est! 
O Quam jocundum est! 
Poculis fraternis gaudere. 


1690 


Firr all the glasses, fill them _ a yt orig foul 
Drink and defy all pow'r but Lovbe??s 
Wine gives the slave his Dann ̃ ͤ in rr dag be 
But Love makes a slave of chundring N_—_ bb boys 
Then drink, ee 2 5 | —_ 144) 
Make a night of the day > enter; one 
"Tis nectar, tis liquor divine 3 | 
f ,, | Us Dothan 4 * £23025? 

Free from anguish and strife, #5 nn 10 
Are owing to Love, and good wine. lie r 


A, 
PLES 


e inDiay WAR SONG. 
Arisx, my sons, ene for war, 
The spirit calls us hence afar:: 
By moon-ey'd night, or sunny day, .. , .. 
Thro' marsh and forest speed your way 3 
Nor heat, nor cold, nor hunger fear, ; | 
The Indian ev*'ry pain can bear, Minn 
When strangers of the morning shore 
Forget the oaths their any wore. 7. * 0 K 71755 


* 
18 ; * ; 


Percy. 


Arise, arise, prepare, tis 1 Kür 

The spirit calls us hence away: 0 4389 1711309 
With printless foot, the foe surprise, 1 38 

Or close in death his sleeping 0 Hoy” of $11 

With wily war and patient toil, oo 
Weill feast us on revenge and e! mie E vets 
Then st gers of the morning nnr 145%: 8 
Shall keep the oats their fathers swore. W e 0 
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* thou Wee vr ef: T 
Tincted by the solar beam: a ü e ene 
In my goblet sparkling riss. 
Cheer my heart, and: glad my eyes. 0; 26.0 
My brain ascend on Fancy's wing, | oth 30 
*Noint me, Wine, a jovial eee en þ ur ah 
While I live, I'll lave my clay, - 
When I'm dead, and gone away; 

Let my thirsty subjects say, 

A month he reign'd, but that was May. 
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*OLEF,. Four Vers. 121 


3 * 24 * * 


SINCE fist I saw your face 1 rexolv'd. 
To honour and renown you; 
If now I be disdain'd, I wich _ | 
My heart had never known you's OY 
What I that lov'd, and you that lik'd, 

Shall we begin to wrangle ?. 
No, no, no! my heart is fast, 
And cannot 3 


- * 


nl | # 
The sun whose beams most glorious . 
Rejecteth no beholder, e e * ef 
And your sweet beauty past compare, | 
Made my poor eyes the bolder. _ - 


Where beauty moves, and wit delights, ._ | \ — 


; And signs of kindness bind me; 
There, O there, where-e'er I go, 
I'll leave my heart behind me. 


7 Ford, 1620. 
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„ 
CATCH.” Three Voices. | | 
| Danby. 
O LET the merry peal go on, * 


Proclaim how happy Jane's with John 
With lasses gay and lads elate, 7% 
The loves and graces round them wait; 
Of Jane and John shall be my song, 
Of Jane and John the whole day long. 


” {| 2 hs, 
by 3 f - * } * 
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"© A re H. Three Voice. 8 * 
: 7 Purcell, 


J ACK, thou'rt a 3 let's Hove vother quart, 
Ring, we're so sober twere a shame to part, 
None but a cuckold bully'd by his wife, 

For coming late fears a domestick strife; 

I'm free, so are you, to call and knock, | 
Knock boldly, the watchman cries —_— two o'clock, 


* 


SONG. 1 
Mus. RApCIIrTr. * 5:23 © Percy. 
In the sightless air I dwell -  _ $A 


On the sloping sun beams play, 

Delve the cavern's inmost cell. | 

| Where never yet did day-light stay 18558“ 
Dive beneath the green sea waves, 

And sport amid the briny deep, 
Skim ev'ry shore that Neptune laves, 
From Lapland's plain to India' 5 r 


( 93 ) 
And listen to celestial sounds 

That swell the air unhear'd of men, 
As I watch my nightly rounds 

O'er woody steep and silent glen; 6 ©4401 
Then when the breeze has sunk away 
And ocean scarce is heard to lave, OO . 
For me the sea nymphs softly ply,” 88 
Their dulcet wells rer the \ wave. 2 | 


W 


In thrilling ae that murmur woe, h bee ain ee e 
And pausing silence makes more dre. 
In music, breathing from bel www. 

Sad solemn sounds that wake the dead, - | e 
Unseen I move, unknown am fear d. 
And Fancy's wildest dreams I weaveg . 
And oft by bards my voice is heard. 
To die along the gales of Eve. e eee 
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| GLEE. Four Voices 5.204688 
SHENSTONE, ; Steven 


O MEMORY ! celestial maid ! 
Who gleans't the flowrets cropt by time, 
And suff'ring not a leaf to fade, 


Preserv'st the blossoms of our prime ! A ond hy = 
Bring, bring those moments to my mind, 
When life was new, and Lesbia kind. | * 


And bring that garland to my sight, 

With which my favor'd crook she bound; 

And bring that wreath of roses bright _ 3 e Tl 

Which then my festive temples crown'd : 4g 8 

And to my raptur'd ear convey, 

The gentle things she deign'd to say. 
IN N 


( 94 ) 
SONG. 


Lang NTATION or ABBA THULE. , 
I CLIMB the highest clift, I hear the sound 
Of dashing waves, I gaze intent around. 
But not a speck can my long straining eye, 
A speck or shadow oer the Waves desery, 
That I might weep tears of delight and say, 
It is the bark that bore my child aways; 
Oft in my silent cave when to its fire 
From the night's rushing tempest we retire, 
Methought the wild waves said amid the roar 225 
At midnight Thou shalt see thy son no more. = 
Is he cast bleeding on some desert plan 
Upon his father does he call in vain? ? 
Oh, I shall never, never hear his voice: 
The spring- time shall return, the isles rejoice 3 
But faint and weary I shall meet the morn, * 
And mid the cheering sunshine droop forlorn; 
The joyous conch sounds in the high wood loud; 
Oer all the beach now stream the busy croud, : # 
And light canoes along the lucid tide, 
With painted shells and sparkling paddles glide 4. 
I linger on the desert rock alone.. 
Heartless ? and cry for thee, my son! my son! 


Terq. 


3 1 — * 
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CATCH. Three Voices, i 
Harrington. 
| Look, neighbours, look ! here lies Rs Thomas Day," 
Dead, and turn'd to clay. | 
Does he, sure P what old Thomas ? lackaday 1 
Poor soul! no, no; aye, aye, aye, aye, aye. 


LE . Three Voices. | 
Calleott, . . 


On: ! happy we, 


Attune to harmony, | . ei VEST 1 13 
That with heart, hand and voice 
Thus united rejoice: . eee | 


Say, does the star from beav'n dropping, | 6/1562 Jihad 

Or the wind the pale rose cropping, F Fr 4; 

Fi igure right the quick decline 1 | 
Of thy heart's friendship unto mine. 


Ah, no! no! no! | wf 477 rh tbr tt 
As violets blow, al +42 4bof 4: 84565 e kts a at 
: 1 4 I 0 


Still fresh, and still pure ow #5 dip ae HED Hh 
Shall our friendship e 922913 wal . bt 
Nor shall the star from heav'n Frey | | fi 
Or the wind, the pale rose Eropping, 

Figure right the quick decline 5 
Of thy heart's friendship unto mine. 13 


* * 1 « * 1 * - 4 
. * 7 | * 8 
* S * 4 > — * k : F 
Xa - > 4 x : 
* ö * 
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* 
* 
; ETTO. * 3 e 
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* 


Tur storm now subsided, with pleasure we view 
Those waves that derided the Prayers of the crew; 3 
Again behold, they're now serene, 


"Tis thus in life's ware, 


De, OY 


3 at's from danger, on England's blest shore: 
Thou home of the stranger, we greet thee-once's more; FL 

To all, yet to thy sons most: dear, 3 
Who n but 1 air revere. 8 


” 
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: 1 
” — 
5 
4 — 
13 * — * k 
2D C — 
- 
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(4% ) 
SHERIDAN. 


As K'T thou, how long my love shall 2 Sod 


When all that's new is past ? 


How long? Ah! Delia, can I ar 


How long my life wall last ? 


Dry be that tear, be hush'd that s8igh, | 
At least I'll love thee * ain n ne 


And does that thought affect c S i 
The thought of Damon's death, 

That he who only lives for you 

Must yield his faithful breath : _ 

Hush'd be that sigh, be dry that tear, 
Nor let us lose our heaven here.: //1/ +1 


ANSWER. 4 
G p 5 E E. . our Voices, 


Tuixks'r IEA a. IA forego 
This tender luxury of woe; 
Which better than the tongue en 


The feelings of impassion'd hearts: if 


Blest if my sighs and tears but prove 

The winds and waves that waft to love. 
Can true affection cease to fear, 

Poor is the joy not worth a tear : 

Did passion ever know content, 95 
How weak the rapture Words can paint 2: ig: 
Then let my sighs and tears but prove 
The winds and waves that waft 1 ; 


Stevens. 


————: _ 


2 


(97) 


G LEE. Five Voices. : 
| Carty. 3 | | yl 7 Steven te | 
Low wing on thode ehm, 50H 6 17 
To enfold thee in these arms, e e ve rote 7 
From those lips to hear thy vow,  - + 4H 
With extatic sweetness flow; ALMA 7-4; 3 Age BY 
To be lov'd by one & fair 11 
Is to be blest beyond comp. e een am d 


At that bosom's gentle shrine, 

To confess what glows in mine 
In those heav*nly eyes to vic, 7 

That confession dear to you g +0 He ft 8 
To be lov'd by one so fair booted el” 
Is to be blest beyond compare. 75 


„ 


— | 
CATCH; - Three Voices; 


To the old, long life and treazurez;  —-— 7 Bid 

To the young, all health and n 6 10 F. RA 1 
To the fair, their face Win te be Abel 
With eternal grace, n mm EI IU 

And the rest to be lov'd at laune. Ege i d! 


g 


Av 


.C LEE. Five Voices. 


ae. 8 
Arrno- soft ** death's near revemblance wears, 

Still do I wish him on my couch to lie 00 10 
Come, balmy rest, for sweetly it appears, 3 8 yi n . 
Thus without life to live, thus without death to die. 


| 
| 


ar — 


$69 


: 
C9873 
CLEFT anne: Voices, 
Ban or 1 Calleate un. 
To all you ladies now at land, we eee ee 
„„ e f robes © 1 


But first would have you dann 4 [ve rule ncht 
How hard it is to write 0 V/ 
The Muses now, and Neptune too. 
We must implore to write to you.. 
With a fal, lal, lal, lal, la. * 


FE 95 
" A PLOT * Su $4 F's * was & 3.3 I 


1128 2 * 1 
In justice you cannot refuse, 
To think of our distress; Faint 
When we, for hopes of honor, loss Ft 
Our certain happiness, 0 Ts oe be 


All these designs are but to protde 


Oursel ves more worthy of your love, 


With a fal, lal, lal, lala. 


And now we ve told you all our loves 0 e: wat” " 
And likewise all our fears; 


In hopes this declaration moves : 
Some pity for our tears: 

Let's hear of no inconstancy, N | 

We have enough of that at sea. | & # 

With a fal, lal, lal, al la. 
— 

carc H. Three: Voices, 7 — 

Warren. 


— 


6 — W. W e 
Ding, ding, dong bell, let's merry be: NE Ga 


Now, now, I * „ 8. 


7 


Singing it.— That song to night will not 2 


In verity, damsel, thou surely wilt find | a 
That my manners are simple and plain, Fea *. 


That my words and my actions, my ipe and my mind, 
By my own good will neverare/twaun:y © 


I love thee, would move thee, 
Of love to be partaker. 

Relent then, consent then, 
And take thy upright I 


1 ho' vain I am not, nor of nene 73 
Would thou yield to be Wwedded to me, 1 
Thou would'st find, gentle damsel, a heart in my Wa 
As joyful, as joyful could be; 
I love thee, would move thee, 
Of love to be partaker. 
Relent then, consent then, 


And take thy upright Quaker. FE 


- 


—  —— ——— | 


— 


„lk e Voices. On 
SHAKSPEARE. ©. | Shield, 
My mother had a maid call'd Barbara; 


She was in love, and he MOVE prov's ny 
And did forsake hgher. 


She had a song of Willow, an old song "twas 3 
But it express'd her fortune, and she died 


Go from niy mind; I've much ado, r e Al 100 


Go hang my head all a'one-side;- 
And sing it like poor Barbara. 


(10 


LEE. Three Voices. 


A SHEPHERD lov'd a nymph so fair, fal, la, la, las 
And thus his passion did. declare, fal, la, la, la. 

For thee, dear maid, I long in vain, 

Have sigh'd, nor ventur'd to complain, 

O now consent to ease my pain. 


Fal, la, la, la. 


O could 1 gain thy tender heart, fal, la, la, la. 
We'd join again no more to part, fal, la, la, la. | 
With thee I'd tread the daisied mead, 

To view the herds and flocks at feed, 

And home at eve thy 215 lead. 


Fal, la, la, la, 


With blushing sweetness thus the amdi; fal, la, la, la. 
His honest passion brief repaid, fal, la, la, la. 

I long, dear youth, thy love have known, 

By ev'ry tender kindness shewn, 

Then take my kd Ws heart's thy own. 


Fal, la, la, la, 


3 


9 U ETTO. . 
IFebbe. 
W behold the Ae hens! 
Now I'll quench my thirsty soul: 
Richest fragrance flows around, 
All our cares shall here be drown'd. 
Hail, great Bacchus ! pow'r divine, 
These, and such like gifts are thine ; 
Of thy praise our song shall be, 
While we thus are blest by thee. 


r r r 


® 1 


() | 


el a  GLEE, Four Voices, | 
Dx, Se r. | |  Paxtons 
| Cons, oh come, etherial guest! ; , 
Child of tranquil ease and pleasure; 
Ever blessing, ever blest, 
Here diffuse thy choicest treasure. 
Come, sweet Mirth, and bring with thee, 
Sportive catch, and merry glee; 
But ah, sly nymph; all playful tricks remove, 
Let no offensive sounds invade the ear, 
But such as bashful Beauty may approve, _. 
And Modesty, without a blush, can hear. 
Then this blooming radiant throng, 
Shall applaud the festive measures * 
Darting heav'nly smiles along, 
Giving and receiving pleasures : 115 
What sweet raptures fire the mind, 0 N 
When beauty's charms, and music are + combin'd ! 


% 7 


Q J "5 
— 


G LEE. Fiye Voices. 3 | 
HAYLEY., 15 . Dr. Cooke, 
SorhROSVNE, thou guard unseen, 

Whose delicate controul 
Can turn the discord of chagrin | 

To harmony of soul. 1x. {oo 
Above the lyre, the lute above, 1 CI 


ECTS | j 
Be mine thy melting tone, 
Which makes the peace of all \ we e love, | 5 
The basis of our own. | 6: vi ng 125 OM 


( 


8 C Carter. 
Sraxp to your guns my hearts of oak, 5 . 
Let not a word on board be spoke, 2 
Victory soon will crown the joke, 

Be silent and be ready. X 
Ram home your guns, and spunge them well, \ 


Let us be sure the balls will tell, 

The cannons roar shall sound their knell, 
Be steady, boys, be steady. 

Not yet; reserve your fire, 

I do desire. | 1 

Now the elements do rattle, | 

The gods amaz'd behold the battle, 
A broadside, my boys, 

See the blood in purple tide, 

Trickle down her batter'd side, 

Wing'd with fate the bullets fly, 

Conquer, boys, or bravely die. 

Hurl destruction on your foes. 
She sinks! Huzza! | 

To the bottom down she goes. 


z 
# <4 


GL EE. Four Voices. | 
Taz gods of wit and wine, and love prepare, 

With chearful bowls to celebrate the fair; 

Love is enjoin'd to name his fav'rite toast, 

We'll give, The goddess, that delights-us. most; 
Phcebus appoints, and bids the trumpet sound, 

And Bacchus i in a bumper puts it round, 


E 
GLEE. Three Voices. 
SHAKSPEARE, | | C.allcott. u. 3. 


Ir was a friar, of orders grey, 15 
Went forth to tell his beads; 


And he met with a lady fair, . 
Clad in a pilgrim's weeds. 2 'K 
Now heav*n thee save, thou holy friar, . 
I pray thee tell to me, 1 ik 
If ever at yon holy shrine, Fes Þ 
My true love thou didst see? y 
«© And how should L know your true love, : 
&© From many another one? 7 | 1 
& O by his cockle hat and staff, | | 4 
& And by his sandal shoone,” ?- ; „ 
„ O, lady! he's dead and gone, 5 . 
“ And at his head a green grass turf, | | 
* And at his heels a stone. | | \ 9 
* Weep no more lady, | 1 
Thy sorrow is in vain, i 
% For violets pluckt, the sweetest chow! rs | | 
«© Will ne'er make grow again: > | pets: — 


6 Yet stay, fair lady, rest a while, 
« Beneath yon cloister wall, 
6 See, through the hawthorn blows the cold wind, 
% And drizzly rain doth fall.“ 
© O stay me not, thou holy friar, 
* O stay me not, I pray; N 
«© No drizzly rain that falls on me, 
Can wash my fault away.“ 


— 


e 
- 7 s WEAK” 22 22 
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( 394 ) 


ere 


Wirn a my jug in one hand, and my pipe in wk other, | L 
I drink to my neighbour and. friend; 
All my cares in a whiff, of tobacco I who N 
For life I know shortly must end, | 1 
While Ceres most kindly refills my-brown j FO | 
With good ale I will make myself mellow ; 
In my old wicker chair I will seat myself mug, 
Like a jolly and true happy flow, | 


ru whe trouble my head with the cares * the nation, 
I've enough of my own for to mind ; 
The cares of this life are but grief and vexation, 
To death we must all be consign'd: 


Then I'll laugh, drink and sing, and you nothing to o. 


But drop like a pear that is mellow; 
And when cold in my coffin, I'll leave them to say, 
He's gone like a n CE ene 


* 1 
* 
= 


CATCH. Four Voices, 


Bx Jonnton. . Dr. Arne, 


Bouz, quoth the blue * EY a the 3 


Buz and hum they cry, and so do wem 


In his ear, in his nose, thus do you see: 
He eat the dormouse, else it was he. 


„„ 


( 103) 
'DUEFTO, i i > 


Ds. Wars. Ay | Dx. Caoke, 
LI Rubinelli . the ear, | | | 


And sing as erst with voice divine; 
To Carbonelli J adhere, ep 

Instead of music give me wine. > 167 
And yet, perhaps, with wine pong Gay 235244 BY 

Sweet music wou'd our joys improve; 
Let both together then be join'd, 

And feast we as the gods above ! 
Anacreon like, we'll sit and quaff, 

Old age and wrinkles I'll despise 3 
Devote the present hours to laugh, 

And learn to-morrow ta be wise. 


— 


LEE. Four Voices, 


Ms. BARBAULD. 8 9 Dr. Cooke. 


O HEAR a pensive prisoner's pray”r, for liberty" who ache 
And never let thy heart be shut against a wretches cries; 


Wi If If er thy 1 with freedom glow'd, and spurn'd a tyrant's 


yi [chain, 


f Let not thy — oppreaive force, a free * mouse 


detain. 


80 may thy d board with health and hs crown'd, 


And every charm, of heart-felt.. ease, . Lang roof be 
. 10150 2001 found; 


| So when Jeiembintiond links —— which! men like mice 


af may share, 
TY some kind angel clear 15 path, Rs hack the hidden | 


— —— 85 


| 
| 


( 166 1 


1 2 77 LEE. Three Voices. hls Fj 
SUARSPEARE. Dr. Cooke; + 
Lawn as white as 8 r 
Cyprus black as e' er was cro-w; 7 | 
Gloves as sweet as damask roses, S 
Masks for faces, and for noses. 95. 258 . 
Bugle bracelets, necklace amber, 24, COP 
Perfume for a lady's chamber; nn 
Golden coifs and stomachers | | 7 W 


For my lads to give their dears. „ — ICS 


Pins, and shining toys of steel, FE, e a 
What maids lack from head to heel; "> 0 ; 
Come, buy of me, buy lads, buy, | 
Come buy, or else your lasses cry. © 


— — 


8 


K0UND. Three Voices. ; 
FE Arch, i 


we 
iS % 


"FM ! the bonny Christ-church bell, © +: . 

One, two, three, four, five, ſi «ä fe: K F x | 
They sound so woundy great, * e . 4 

So wondrous sweet, | | 8 1 8 * | | 

And they troul-so-merrily. - . „„ * 82 "hy 
Hark ! the first and second bell, „ he wi om Es 
That ev'ry day at four and ten r . 
Cries, come, come, eome, come, come to pray'rs, | 75 NES | ak 
And the verger troops before the dean. | 


Tingle, tingle, ting, goes the small bell at ine, 

To call the beerers home; 1 
But there's ne er a man will leave his cang 
Till he hears the mighty Tom. =; 


(10% 
RO. Four Voices, 
| 1 10011 Dy 


{ 


og * Foods bell, 


Then 
. 2 * ring his knell. 


0 eruel death, that stoppꝰd the breath 
Of him I lov'd so well: 


% Alack and well aday, tis a rr day, 


That ever us befell; 
sake, ie order let us * 


1 SE LEE," Three Voices. | 
Amo, x amas, I love a lass, 
As a cedar tall and Slender, 


Sweet cowslips grace, 
Is her nominative case, 


| And she's of the . gender. 


+ Rorum, corum, sunt divorum, 


| Harum, scarum; divo : 
Tag, rag, merry, derry, 
Perriwig and hatband ; 


. Hic, hoc, horum, ee. 
po * 


Can I decline a nymph divine, 


Her voice like a flute is dulcis 
Her occulus bright, her manus white, 


And soft when I tacto her. pulse i is. 


Rorums Da r. | = 


O, how bella my Puella,  . 
I'll kiss secula seculorum; Fg 
If I've luck, sir, she's my uxorr, 


* . 


7 


O dies benedictorum. Rorum. Da Capo. 


s 91 
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(168) 


C 4 V 0 N. Three Voices. 
Hr ho, to the . now ret us * 80, LY 8 


Sing heave and ho; ell i 
And there shall we find both buck and dos 113 
Sing heave and ho; 2 "7 

The hart and hind and. the little prety vets 1] 


| Sing heave and ho. ; 
G LE = Frve Voices, 


| . | . Cooke. 


Concosp i is momenta in 1 urn their lies, 
The master of great music's mysteries ; | 
And in it is a riddle, like the cause, 

Will Lawes“ was slain by those whose wills were 0 85 


= 
—.— £ : A 
G LEE. Three de * 
| SH : Ms, Tord Mornington. 
Sw RET object of the zephyr's kiss, | N 
| 3 Come Rose, come courted to my bo wir:: _ 


Queen of the banks, the garden's bliss, 

Come and abash yon tawdry flow'r, 

E - Why call us to revokeless doom, | 

=: | .wih grief the op'ning buds reply, 

| | Not suffer'd to extend our bloom; _ 

| Scarce born, alas! before we die. 

| Man having past appointed years, . 

| Ours are but days, the scene must close, 
And when fate's messenger appears | 
What is he but a wither'd rose. | f 


| Musician to charles I. killed at the 2 5 Chester. . | | 


”w 


( 109 ) 
GLEE. Three Voices. 


Licarry tread, tis hallow'd ground, 
Hark, above, below, around. 
Fairy bands their vigils keep, . 
' While frail mortals sink to sleep, 
And the moon with feeble rays, 

Gilds the brook that bubbling plays; 


As in murmurs soft it flows, 


Music sweet for lovers' woes. 8 


LEE. Three Voices. 


Wrcoux the covert of these aged oaks, 
Welcome each cavern of these horrid rocks, 
Far from the world's illusion let me rove, 
Deceiv'd in friendship, and betray'd in love. 


LEE. Three Voices. 


| Here's a health to all good lasses, 
Pledge it merrily, fill your glasses, 
Let a bumper toast go round; 
May they live a life of pleasure, 
Without mixture without measure, 
For with them true joys are found. 


P 
tl 


Mellishs 


Guglielmi. 


2 


1 


Truth in living sorrow warm 


0 110) 


GC LE E. Four Voices. 


Paxton. 
Rau the haples Andiv's rn p PL ; ad If E 1 1 | "S i 


Be the cyprus foliage spread; ebnen 01s } n 1 
Fragrant spice profusely er. % lig. aiods rief „ 
Honors grateful to the d edle. 
Let a soldier's manly form, (97 WV 


Guard the vase his ashes e 


Pay a mourning nation's tears 19 
Fame his praise upon thy wing, 

Thro' the world dispersing tell, 

In the service of his king, 

In his country's cause he fell. 


1 
2 T4 - 1 . 
= ik Se? 4a 4 


N * 
S+4 4% 4} 3 
. * » | 7 4d \ - ” 
; b *** ® . 4 1 
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M ADRI GAL. , Five Voices, | 
4 . e 1 5 Linky, 
LEI me, Ren wh FRY" . ay 


Hear the soft winds above me flying, 


With all the wanton boughs dispute; 
And the more tuneful birds replying, _ 
Till my Delia with her heav'nly song 


Silence the wanton boughs, and birds that sing among. 
; 2 9 — py 1 41 41 1 14 
CAT C H. Three Voices. red 


iin boys, 
Follow, follow, follow me, 


And sing this catch merrily. 


4 


Over hill, over dale, rs 1h 


1 ww 
6 LEE. Four Voices, 


SAAKSrE ATZE. Harmonized by JIAcksox. 


— 


177 
WIâẽ RE the bee ng 1. ne vor AV 


In a cowslip's bell I lie; e. ind 11 Aitittr Men 4 
There I couch when owls: as, ery, l Ha 53 
On a batt's back do I ff | 
After sunset merrily ; rns file bas heonowT 
Merrily, merrily, shall I live now, S 

Under the blossom that hangs on the . 


— 


All we fairies that do run, 


By the triple Hecate's beam,” 
From the presence of the — 1 
Follow darkness h a dr em. ð1 HALF 


8 


Thoro' bush, thoro' briar, 0 . wort 
Over park, over pale, „ ky ede 118d Homad LA 
Thoro? flood, thoro? fire. 570 Bl I vino 
Merrily, merrily, shall we live nor. 
Under the blossom that hangs dg eel odd nal 7 


— — a 


Are . road weder. 

4 P urcell, 
Wh Soldier aki off thy wine, 1s Use ö | 
And shake thy locks as I shake mine; | 
How can I my poor locks shake, 
That have but ten hairs on my pate, 
And one of them must go for tythe, 
So there remains but four and five; 
Four and five, and that makes nine, 
Then take off your drink as I take mine. 


(ann 
* Voices. 7 
| 22.5341 v Ty 5081 Gant cle e. 
© "FTIR John Hawkins's Hitory ? | NN 


Some folks think it quite a mystery 7 
Music fill'd his wond'rous brainmnñmñ̃˖ 


How d'ye like him —is it plain ? n 1 ob 428d 1 14 60 
Both I've read, and must agree, oy lemon ene 161A 
— nat omggenIN fs eee Lori Bd 


— 


6LEE. Four Voices, | qi 281 J 
Bc Dowland. 
f sweet love, 1 art return d, nl Wolle 
My heart which long in absence ee! & ett: 193 
Lives now in perfect joy. 
Only herself hath seemed fairr, Ag N 
She only I could love, ge deeds book foro] 
She only drove me to despairy ow its eines iy 
When she unkind did provmmmeeddu 7 7 


7 
3 - 


0 LEE... Thee Voices. 
Dr. cant 


"NIP with the glass, boys; as fast as you can, 
Since he who dont drink, cannot be a true man; 
For if truth is in wine, then tis all but a whim, | 
To think a man true when the wine's not in him: f 
Drink then and hold it a maxim divine, e 
There's virtue in truth, and truth in good wine. 


i 4 
9 14 1 — * 


i 
3 uns) 
c TC H. Three Voices. 
Hook. 
V 3 
To Britain's foes, the scourge, to "= oO 5 
Up to her chin in ruff the waxen figure stands 
Grasping the globe, and eeptery with both hands; vel nol 
Interr'd beneath this place the body lies, It gail 


But well earn'd eee eee 0952 v9 BH 
— 


CANON. Four Voices. 

| Dr. V. . 
we drink at let's sing together, FLIER, 1 

In spite of wind and weather, von vos gran 21 
So let the toast go round ; deny wolio! 8 
eee e eſpn peretiove Day e 
Fill up your glass, | 41 65 

Drink fair, or drink again. . 


I 


ROU VD. Three Voices, 


Swe ET enslaver can you tell, 
How I learn'd to love so well; 
In the morning when I rise, 

If the sunshine strike mine eyes, 
All that pleases in his vier 

Is my hope to look on you. 


Atterburys | 


ee GR CER EPR 


. 


| 


ien 


1 


„LEE. Four Voices. 


N KS, | auen | 


H thou sweet bird, that its on some one Pre, 1 
Unseen, amid yon solitary grove;' FS 7% þ 
Fly to my love, and sing thy little lay, | do 0 

For lays Hke thine the hardest ha en none, | 
Sing till all around het soft ey'd pity play, 


And one responsive 8 — opmpathzing avs; 1 a7 


—_— — 


* 
* + > * 911 \ 7 
NA! ; a> 
i SON G. 3 X53 1% 


6%. tail N 95 A Dr. Arne. ; 


V the gaily circling glass 


Me can see how minutes pass; 


By the hollow cask are told Daze 68 fe 
How the waining night grows old 9158} as 
Soon, too soon, the busy day, FIG 

Drives us from our sports away: 
What have we with day todo? _ 
Sons of care twas made for you. 5 


Ne 
vf 


C4 TCH, Three Voices. |, 2 
aun. 
J OAN said to John, when he rtop'd * other cn 
Pray John let me go, you know I cannot ay 1 


You always so tieze me and want me to stay; 


But tieze me no more, for I must away. 
So she left him in spite of all he could say, 
Who then could say nought, but pray Joan prithee stay. 


6 


ROUND. Three Voices. 
Purcell, 
[7 this stone lies Gabriel John, | 
In the year of our lord one thousand and one 
Cover his head with turf or stone, *tis all one. 
Pray for the soul of gentle John, 
If you please you may, or let it alone, tis all one. 


— —_—_ 


LEE. Five Y ouces. 
Stevens, 

85 winter pass'd, the leafless grove 
Again revives with vernal hue ; 
Hush'd is the storm that lately strove, 
Mild ev'ning sheds her silent dew. 
The sun returns with genial ray, 
O'er earth the scatter'd seeds are sown 3 
Fond hope anticipates her day, 5 

And smiles o'er harvests yet unknown, | | 
PHiLANTHROPY thy heav'nly ray, 
Alike dispelling winter's gloom ; 
Shall to the virtues life convey, 
And rouse them from their early tomb, 
Won by the strain thy precepts pour, 
| Thy pupils emulous shall grow, 
Till reason her full light restore, 
And joy exult o'er pining woe. 
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FINIS. 
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